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Before  my  escape  from  Yugoslavia  in  1941,  during  the  horrifying  days 
the  Holocaust,  if  someone  had  told  me  vhat  me  and  my  family  were  about  to 
experience,  I  would  have  said,  "My  G_d ,  I  can't  believe  it." 

I  was  married  with  two  children,  Mike  who  was  six  years  old  and  Sonya  who 
was  three.  We  lived  in  a  very  small  village  called  Chevl jarisviev ,  which  i6 
about  50  kilometers  away  from  Sarajevo,  the  capital  of  Yugoslavia. 

We  had  an  elementary  school  with  all  four  grades  in  one  room.  The  teacher  wa 
a  young  and  beautiful  single  woman  who  was  living  in  ^araje  with  her  parents. 

She  would  come  to  our  village  on  Monday,  stay  until  Friday,  and  go  home  on 
the  weekends.  We  were  very  friendly  to  her  because  there  were  not  many  people  in 
our  little  village  and  she  was  our  contact  between  the  wilderness  and  the  city. 
Every  Monday  she  would  visit  with  our  family,  since  the  school  was  only  200  feet 
away  from  our  home,  and  tell  us  all  the  news  from  the  city. 

I  was  employed  by  "Binjeqevo"  Lumber  Mill  as  Assistant  Manager.  After  one 

year  I  became  the  manager.  I  was  so  occupied  with  my  job,  that  1  used  to  work 

\ 

seven  days  per  week,  which  even  included  Saturday.  I  did  not  mind  because  I 
thought  it  was  a  pleasure  to  work.  Sometimes  I  worked  very  late  into  the 
night  because  I  was  doing  so  many  different  jobs.  It  is  different  from  the 
United  States  where  you  do  only  orre  job. 

The  mill  was  sometimes  running  day  and  night  in  two  shifts.  The  reason 
for  this  was  because  we  were  exporting  lumber  to  other  countries,  80  percent 
of  which  went  to  Italy. 

Besides  being  in  charge  of  shipment,  I  handled  income  tax,  paychecks,  mill 
production,  and  many  other  varied  duties. 
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Believe  it  or  not,  I  was  very  happy.  My  apartment  was  on  the  same 
property  as  the  mill,  and  my  office  was  separated  from  my  apartment  by  a 
wooden  wall.  Any  time  I  worked  at  night,  my  wife  would  knock  on  the  wall 
to  remind  me  that  it  was  time  for  bed. 

But  besides  all  of  those  long  hours  of  work,  I  was  the  happiest  guy  in 
the  world.  Being  together  with  my  family  was  my  life. 

As  people  say,  after  the  sunshine  we  must  have  some  dark  clouds,  and  that 
was  1941.  Even  in  the  small  village  we  heard  about  Hitler  and  his  desire  to 
control  the  whole  world.  And  to  have  a  good  start,  he  planned  to  destroy 
every  Jew  in  Europe.  The  crime  was,  we  were  Jews. 

Before  anybody  heard  about  Hitler  in  our  village,  we  had  many  friends. 

Besides  the  young  teacher,  we  were  friends  with  the  train  station  master  and 
his  wife,  the  forester  and  his  vzife,  and  many  others.  But  we  were  the  only 
ones  who  were  of  the  Jewish  faith. 

After  a  short  time,  Hitler  invaded  Yugoslavia,  and  we  lost  all  of  our  friends 
in  the  village.  In  fear  they  would  avoid  us.  From  that  time  on  I  had  the  feeling  of 
a  sharp  knife  in  my  heart. 

The  owner  of  the  mill  was  also  a  Jew.  He  and  his  wife  left  the  village  to 
live  in  their  house  in,the  city.  J^e  were  left  alone  with  sadness  and  the  fear 
of  what  will  happen  to  us. 

In  the  meantime,  the  mill  was  closed  and  everything  was  so  quiet  that 
sometimes  my  wife  and  I  without  saying  a  word,  shared  the  unspoken  knowledge 
that  something  was  going  to  happen  to  us. 

During  the  daylight,  somehow  we  would  pass  the  day,  but  in  the  night  we  did 
not  have  any  light  because  we  used  to  get  our  electricity  from  the  mill. 


We  heard  on  the  radio  that  things  were  going  from  bad  to  worse.  In 
Sarajevo  they  had  started  to  pick  up  all  of  the  Jewish  males  and  send  them 
to  concentration  campj .  They  shot  10  Jews  in  Sarajevo,  one  of  which  was  my 
wife's  uncle. 

Even  though  things  were  so  bad,  we  decided  to  leave  Cevl jarisvico  because 
there  is  no  life  here  without  friends.  My  wife  had  her  widowed  mother  in 
Sarajevo,  so  we  thought  it  would  be  best  to  live  with  her,  and  if  we  had  to 
go  to  a  concentration  camp,  we  would  go  together.  At  that  time  it  never  occurred 
to  us  that  if  thi6  thing  would  happen,  it  would  be  the  end  of  our  lives. 

We  took  very  few  things  with  us.  The  trip  would  not  be  long,  but  we  would 
have  to  change  trains  two  times.  With  two  children  and  full  hands  it  would  be 
difficult  to  run  from  one  train  to  the  other. 

We  left  all  of  our  belongings  with  the  hopes  that  we  could  come  back 
someday.  About  six  months  earlier  I  bought  an  accordian  for  entertainment. 

There  was  no  question  that  I  couldn't  take  it  with  me,  so  I  decided  to  hide  it. 

I  thought  the  best  place  would  *be  the  wooden  box  where  we  kept  the  wheat  we 
used  to  make  bread.  After  many  years  I  heard  from  some  villagers  that  the 
first  thing  the  Nazis  took  was  my  wheat  box.  I  thought  how  surprised  they  must 
have  been  when  on  the  bottom  of  the  box  they  found  my  accordian.  As  it  is,  I 
never  got  back  anything  from  my  home.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  when  I  visited  Sarajevo 
in  1965,  1  did  not  even  bother  to  see  my  village  or  my  house  because  I  couldn't 
stand  the  memory. 

Which  reminds  me  of  the  memory  of  my  older  brother,  who  also  worked  in  a  mill 

which  was  three  miles  from  our  mill.  Even  now  when  I  write  this,  my  eyes  fill 
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with  tears.  My  brother,  was  named  Kiso,  and  he  had  a  wonderful  wife  named  Shary 


and  a  son  named/"  Rafael  ^hich  was  the  name  of  our  father  and  a  daughter  named 
Rosheln  which  was  the  name  of  our  mother.  They  were  all  finished  in  Aushwitt 
and  we  never  heard  what  happened  to  them. 

Anyway  we  arrived  at  my  mother's  house  filled  with  fear, which  was  right 
in  the  center  of  the  city,  but  in  a  suburban  area. 

Everybody  was  happy  to  see  us.  The  children  started  to  play  in  the  house 
with  my  wife's  younger  sister  Erna's  little  girl  whc  was  about  five  years  old, 
She  was  a  darling  and  thank  G__d  she  was  safe  all  during  these  terrible  days 
and  years.  She  lives  in  Israel  where  she  is  happily  married  until  six  months 


ago  when  Israel  was  attacked  by  the  Arabs  and  her  husband  had  to  go  into  the 
Army  to  defend  his  country.  As  I  am  writing  this  he  is  still  in  the  Army, 
but  we  have  much  hope  that  he  will  soon  be  home  with  his  wife  and  two  children. 

Since  wc  were  all  together,  we  had  a  little  less  fear  but  not  much  less. 

The  Germans  had  invaded  all  of  Yugoslavia  including  Sarajevo  and  started  to 
pick  up  all  of  the  Jewish  males.  My  sister's  dear  husband  was  trying  to  escape  ' 
from  Sarajevo  and  was  caught  and  sent  to  a  -concentration  camp.  I  had  the  feeling 
that  I  wouldn't  be  able  to  hide  much  longer  because  they  started  to  go  from 
house  to  house.  I  knew  that  it  wouldn't  be  long  before  they  came  to  our  house, 
even  though  it  was  the  last  one  on.  the  block. 

One  day,  to  our  surprise,  the  Germans  started  treking  from  house  to  house  in 
the  middle  of  the  day.  Finally  they  came  to  our  block  and  I  knew  that  they 
wouldn't  miss  our  house  this  time.  I  do  not  know  how  I  got  the  courage,  but 
I  decided  to  hide  on  the  roof  which  was  three  stories  up.  Most  of  our  roof 
was  covered  with  shingles  and  I  finally  succeeded  to  push  my  head  through.  I 
saw  a  hodja  praying  as  he  does  every  day.  I  know  they  are  very  religious,  but  when 
he  saw  me,  he  did  not  stop  singing  his  prayer  to  Allah.  But  he  did  shake  his 


hand  to  tell  me  "Get  back,  you  are  disturbing  my  prayer."  During  my  fight  with  the 

1 

Hodja,  the  Germans  came  into  the  house,  checked  a  couple  roc-ou,  saw  only  women 
and  children  and  left.  My  wife  called  me  to  tell  me  the  Germans  had  left.  I  put 
all  of  the  shingles  Dack  and  the  the  Hodja  finish  his  singing  to  Allah. 

i 

That  did  not  make  me  believe  I  am  safe.  Fear  was  with  us  all  the  time. 

After  the  first  .narrow -escape ,  things  were  quiet  for  a  few  days.  Suddenly 
word  came  that  Sarajevo  police,  who  were  lead  by  Yugoslav  traitors,  had  good 
news  for  all  male  jews.  They  would  not  be  bothered  anymore  if  they  would  come 
to  the  police  station  and  have  a  card  made  which  would  allow  them  to  go  anywhere 
without  the  Jews  sign--the  yellow  star  which  says  I  am  a  Jews.  During  all  of 
this  collecting  of  Jews,  there  were  some  who  were  forced  to  work  in  the  city 
as  garbage  collectors  and  street  cleaners. 

As  I  said  before,  this  was  a  suspicious  promise,  but  1  didn't  know  how 
long  I  could  hide  in  the  house.  I  knew  there  were  more  male  jews  hiding, 
and  I  decided  to  walk  to  the  police  station  to  get  the  card. 

Our  house  was  on  top  of  a  hill,  and  the  police  station  was  at  the  bottom 
near  Miljaeka  which  is  ons.o  A'-  most  famous  rivers.  Near  the  police  station, 
the  river  was  only  16  feet  wide  and  five  feet  deep.  On  some  rainy  days  she 
became  so  large  that  she  would  bri/ig  down  big  logs  from  some  small  mills. 

Sometimes  I  thought  she  was  going  to  swallow  the  city. 

I  was  walking  slowly  and  even  though  it  was  a  beautiful  sunshiny  day,  my 
heart  was  beating  with  worry.  I  felt  I  was  going  into  the  lion's  cage.  I 
arrived  at  the  front  of  the  police  station  facing  three  large  stone  steps. 

I  am  not  very  religious,  but  I  believe  in  G_d .  I  feel  an  arm  on  my  shoulder 
and  a  voice  say  to  me, "Silvio,  do  not  go  in."  I  turned  back  around  and  went 
home.  I  did  not  have  any  trouble  because  I  did  tftNkr  the  Jews  star 
which  I  never  wore]  thinking  if  I  did  not  leave  the  city  for  about  six 
months, they  may  not  bother  me.  I  knew7  that  if  the  police  on  the  street 
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bothered  me,  I  would  be  in  big  troubi’C  because  I  did  not  have  any  identification. 
And  even  if  1  had,  it  wouldn't  have  been  of  any  help  because  every  identification 
card  was  marked  JEW  with  big  letters. 

As  I  arrived  home,  everyone  came  around  me  and  kissed  me,  thinking  I 
am  now  safe.  I  could  feel  the  happiness  of  my  dear  famiby  throughout  my 
whole  body.  And  I  knew  the  happiness  would  not  last  long  when  1  told  them 
that  I  didn't  go  in#  fveryone  all  at  once  asked  WHY? 

As  it  was,  the  next  morning  the  street  cleaners  and  garbage  collectors 
passed  the  word  that  all  the  Jewish  men  who  reported  to  the  police  that  day, 
which  totalled  25-30  men,  were  kept  in  the  police  station  and  later  sent  to 
concentration  camps. 

A  coup of  days  later  I  heard  that  there  were  still  some  Jewish  men  hiding 
and  that  they  did  not  buy  that  German  dirty  trick.  One  of  these  men  was  my 
friend  Moric  Katten.  When  I  was  single  we  played  soccer  together  in  a 
Jewish  club  called  the  Makabi.  I  do  not  know  how  he  found  out  that  I  am  hiding 
too,  but  one  day  he  visited  roe.  His  hiding  place  was  only  two  or  three  blocks 
away.  At  that  time  it  was  very  dangerous  for  every  Jew  because  2G-30 
Jewish  men  were  not  caught  yf3t,  and  they  had  policemen  on  every  corner. 

After  we  shook  hands,  he  said  to  me,  "Do  you  know  that  the  Germans 
will  start  picking  up  everyone ....  old  women,  young  women,  children,  and 
everybody.*  They  have  a  list  of  every  Jew  living  in  the  city."  It  was  really 
shaking  news  thinking  about  my  family--my  dear  wife,  and  my  precious 
children  --  in  a  concentration  camp. 

Thinking  about  those  days  brought  to  my  mind  when  they  started  collecting 
us  as  animals  and  we  used  to  say  we  are  like  sheep  being  taken  away  to  the 
slaughter  without  anybody  defending  himself.  Even  if  anyone  did  defend 
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themselves,  it  would  not  help. 

The  poor  children  who  were  so  young,  when  they  heard  they  are 
going  to  e  concentration  camp,  they  thought  it  would  be  like  a  picnic.  My 
son  Mike,  who  was  six  at  that  time,  told  his  mother. to  make  him  a  napsack 


for  camp.  "I'd  like  to  go,"  he  said.  "All  my  friends  already  left  and 
I  have  nobody  to  play  with." 

So,  my  friend  Moric  was  an  angel  sent  from  G_d .  He  said  to  me,"  I  know 
people,  not  Jews,  who  could  help  us  to  escape  from  Sarajevo  tc  Mostar  which 
is  occupied  by  Italian  Troops." 

No  Germans,  to  me  that  sounded  like  heaven.  I  know  very  much  about  the 
Italian  people.  To  me,  every  one  of  the  soldiers  were  good  hearted  people 
who  never  wanted  war,  but  were  forced  to  fight  with  the  Germans. 

"To  lose  our  lives  is  not  worth  much  anyway,"  I  said. 

"Not  we  all,  but  you  and  me,"  he  said. 

"T4*Ht  do  you  mean?  Leave  my  wife  and  children  all  alone,  especially  now 
when  they're  starting  to  ta  ke  them  to  concentration  camps,  too."  I  cried. 

After  arguing  for  a  little  while,  my  wife  came  close  to  me  and  said,"  You 
go,  you  may  have  a  chance  to  save  us  too." 

I  knew  how  she  must  have  felt*in  her  heart  to  be  separated  after  seven  years 


of  being  in  love  and  seven  years  of  marriage.  1  met  my  wife  when  I  was  15 
years  old  by  coincidence  in  our  Aunt's  house.  £  It  was  our  Aunt's  house  although 
we  are  not  cousins.*)  The  Aunt  was  my  father's  sister  and  married  to  my  wife's 
mother's  brother.  That  meeting  was  one  oftthe  luckiest  days  in  my  life.  I 
was  blessed  to  meet  such  a  beautiful  girl  and  the  best  wife  and  mother  of  our 
children . 

So  after  that  I  decided  to  undertake  the  big  adventure  and  try  to  escape 


from  that  city.  My  friend  explained  how  things  were  going  to  work. 
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''First  thing,  do  you  have  10,000  dineros  with  you?"  he  asked,  which  was 
about  $200  at  that  time.  I  had  12,000  dineros  all  together  which  had  to  last 
me  the  rest  of  my  life,  even  if  it  is  a  short  one. 

"This  is  no  time  to  think  about  money,  what  about  you?"  He  replied.  1 
did  not  have  only  5000  dineros,  so  I  sold  my  mother's  gold  ring  whixh  was 
worth  5000  dineros. 

"Do  not  worry  about  us,  just  please  try  to  save  yourself  and  maybe  later 
us,"  my  wife  argued. 

1  agreed  and  he  said,  "Tomorrow  I  will  come  to  your  house  again  and  wait  for 
our  contact." 

He  arrived  the  next  day  like  a  clock  at  1  p.m.  with  a  young,  very 
handsome  Turk  who  was  nicely  dressed  with  a  black ^expensive  coat  and  a  nice 
red  vest  which  mostly  Turks  wear.  The  three  of  us  went  into  a  room  and  he 
explained  the  first  part  of  our  escape. 

"First  thing,  you  can't  take  any  suitcases  with  you,  because  you  will 

:P-‘ 

become  suspicious  right  away.  It  will  show  that  you  are  traveling  someplace 
just  as  your  dress  will.  Just  take  a  winter  coat." 

He  told  us  we  would  leave  the  house  at  2:30  and  (it  was  already  1:30) 
take  a  trolley,  which  was  four  blocks  away  from  our  house. 

"You  will  not  go  to  the  railroad  station,  which  is  hoarded  with  German 
Gestapo  and  city  police.  Instead  you  will  get  off  at  the  Karine  Palace  Station. 
Walk  up  and  down,  do  not  stay  in  one  place,  until  you  see  a  young,  short  man 
in  a  railroad  uniform.  You  just  play  it  like  you  do  not  see  him  until  he 
gives  you  a  sign  to  follow  him."  he  said. 

"All  you  can  do  no«>  is  give  me  the  money,  because  I  did  my  part,  and  you 
will  never  see  me  again." 

1  know  you  must  be  thinking,  "you  fools,  give  him  your  money  and  you'll 
never  see  him  again." 
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Well,  we  fools  took  the  chance,  but  as  1  continue  rry  story  you  will  find 
out  that  ve  were  not  fools  because  if  we  were  I  would  not  be  here  todav-.and 
writing  this  story. 

After  some  tears,  we  left  the  house  and  we  were  lucky  because  the  trolley 
arrived  right  on  time.  We  arrived  after  about  15  minutes  at  the  Marine  Palace 
Station  and  got  out  of  the  trolley.  We  didn't  see  anyone  dressed  in  a 
railroad  uniform.  As  we  had  been  told,  ve  walked  up  and  down  the  street, 
playing  it  cool.  There  were  some  other  people  walking, and  it  was  a  pretty  day 
with  a  lot  of  sunshine. 

As  we -walked,  I  was  thinking,  "dear  Lord,  please  let  that  man  show  up, 
because  if  he  doesn't,  we  can't  walk  much  longer  without  some  policeman 
stopping  us  to  check  our  identification.  I'd  hate  to  think  what  would  happen 
to  us  because  without  it  we  were  like  men  with  no  name. 

They  would  probably  think  we  were  Partisans  because  already  there  was  fighting 
between  the  Partisans  and  the  Germans  in  the  city  and  two  or  three  Germans 

were  killed. 

#• 

After  walling  up  and  down  about  four  times,  we  saw  the  short  man  in  the 
uniform.  As  he  passed  us,  he  did^give  us  a  sign,  so  we  kept  on  waiting.  The 

next  time  he  crossed  us  he  gave  us  a  sign  to  follow  him. 

As  we  were  following  him  we  noticed  that  the  local  train  was  arriving  at 
the  Marine  Palace  Station,  which  had  a  separate  track  and  was  taking  people 
to  the  main  station.  (like  Penn  station)  We  boarded  the  train  and  stayed 
very  close  to  our  unknown  friend.  We  did  not  know  what  was  going  to  happen 
because  the  Main  Station  was  checked  by  hundreds  of  policemen. 

I  think  I  was  wrong  when  I  said  we  did  not  know  what  was  going  to  happen. 

i 

We  didn't  even  think  and  our  minds  were  blocked  with.fear. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  station,  we  followed  our  man,  but  he  did  not  leave  the 

train  from  the  front  side,  he  got  off  on  the  other  side.  We  walked  over  five  or 

six  tracks  and  passed  one  freight  train. 


> 


-  1U- 


After  we  passed  ell  these  tracks  safely,  we  entered  a  small  house. 

We  were  introduced  to  a  young  Turkish  woman  who  unlike  most  rkish  women, 
did  not  cover  her  face. 

So  finally  we  heard  the  first  words  from  our  friend.  Sometimes  I  call 
him  the  short  man,  sometimes  "friend,”  but  whatever  he  wes ,  he  was  honest. 

"You  can  relax  now,  because  it  is  about  three  p.m.  and  you  will  not  leave 
this  house  before  seven  p.m.,"  he  said. 

"I  will  explain  how  it  is  going  to  work,"  he  said,"  but  first  lets  have  some 
food." 

The  Turkish  woman  brought  us  some  food  to  eat,  but  believe  me,  I  don't 
remember  if  it  was  good  or  bad.  1  had  a  hard  time  swallowing  because  my  throat 
rejected  the  food.  I  was  thinking  about  our  friend  because  if  he  would  not  be 
a  railroad  man,  he  could  be  a  very  good  spy.  He  was  explaining  our  escape,  and 
he  iriade  us  think  it  was  so  easy,  and  he  really  relaxed  us.  During  the  planning 
a  woman  named  Bika,  which  means  proud  in  English,  brought  us  some  black  Turkish 
coffee.  Believe  me,  tt  helped  to  calm  me  and  my  friend's  nerves,  at  least  for 
the  time  being  because  we  knew  it  would  be  dark  very  soon. 

At  about  6:30  p.m.  Bika's  husband  came  home  for  dinner,  because  he  was  on 
duty  in  the  same  station  and  as  far  as  I  had  seen,  he  was  the  third  contact. 

After  a  little  bit  of  conversation,  he  offered  us  food  again.  We  decided  not 
to  eat  again,  because  we  thought  we  would  do  a  better  job  on  an  empty  stomach. 
Pretty  soon  we  would  be  doing  a  lot  of  running. 

Suddenly  our  short  friend  left  the  house  with  a  farewell  greeting. 

Our  second  friend  said,"  Since  both  of  you  men  have  watches  on,  lets 

synchronize  our  watches.  It  is  now  6:45  and  I  am  leaving  the  house.  Be 

ready  at  exactly  7;00  p.m.  Stay  in  front  of  the  house  because  I  will  turn  all  the 

lights  off  at  7 : 00#  it  is  going  to  work  like  an  air  attack.  You  have 


only  three  minutes  to  run  to  the  freight  train  vhich  you  can  see  from  this 
window." 

As  we  looked,  the  engine  was  already  smoking. 

"The  second  car  will  have  the  doors  open  and  your  job  is  to  make  it  across  the 
track  in  less  than  three  minutes  and  jump  into  that  train."  he  said. 

After  he  left  his  home, we  put  on  ourwinter  coats  and  thanked  the  Turkish 
woman  for  her  hospitality,  even  if  it  was  paid  in  advance.  I  do  not  think  they 
did  it  because  of  the  money,  I  think  they  did  it  more  for  humanity.  As  you  will 
see  later,  they  had  to  pay  more  people  than  we  met  that  night. 

Suddenly,  everything  turned  dark  and  we  ran  as  advised. 

Thank  G_d  I  was  only  30  years  old  and  so  was  my  friend.  We  were  in 
good  shape  from  playing  soccer  for  ten  years. 

Running  through  the  dark  over  the  railroad  tracks  was  no  probiem  and  I 
figure  we  made  it  in  a  little  more  that  two  minutes. 

When  the  light  came  on,  we  found  ourselves  in  an  empty  freight  car  in  two 
different  compartments,  looking  at  each  other  but  saying  nothing.  We  could  not 
see  what  was  happening  outside,  but  we  heard  a  lot  of  hard  shoes  hitting  the 
pavement.  We  prayed  to  G_d  that  the  train  would' leave  the  station  soon, 
because  you  never  know  who  may  pick  numbers  and  find  us. 

Finally  the  train  started  to  leave  the  station,  but  it  was  going  so  slowly. 
Right  away  I  thought  that  the  Germans  took  all  the  good  coal  and  let  the  train 
go  with  the  cheap  coal. 
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"It  is  very  cold,  how  about  a  little  shot,"  he  said. 

We  thanked  him  very  much,  but,  we  didn't  think  we'd  be  able  to  awallow. 

We  decided  to  be  very  quiet  and  not  say  one  word.  They  told  us  not  to  worry  and 
our  little  friend  told  us  he'd  be  back  later. 

Our  first  dest^n^ion  .vas  a  small  town  occupied  by  Italian  Troops  and 

_which  were  the  worst  enemies  of  the  Jewish  people. 

i jtrt- 

It  looked  like  everywhere  you  could,  Jewish  peopley^being  killed  and  suffering. 

If  I  recall,  i *  1  gwd  tb^c-the  trip  lasted  a  little  more  than  four  hours, 

even  if  thei*.  are  only  60  miles  between  Sarajevo  and  Mostar. 

We  approached  our  number  one  friend.  I  have  to  call  him  by  number  because 

I  never  learned  anyone's  name^which  includes  about  a  half  dozen  people.  The 
only  name  we  knew  was  our  number  two  friend's  wife^Dika,  which  means  proud  in 
English,  as  1  mentioned  before. 

"Friends,  we  are  arriving  to  our  first  destination."  a  man  said,"  there 
is  nothing  to  worry  about.  Just  follow  me  because  this  train  is  not  going 
any  further." 

As  the  train  stopped  we  entered  the  station  building  and  went  to  the  second 
floor.  The  first  floor  was  occupied  by  all  the  railroad  workers,  including 
the  Station  Master,  who  had  an  apartment  on  the  second  floor.  As  you  see, 
he  was  our  third  contact.  As  we  entered  the  apartment,  we  met  another  young 
Turkish  woman.  We  knew  she  was  Turkish  by  her  clothes.  She  was  wearing 

y.  *.  . 

_ w' \  \  \  g,  which  in  English  means  large  pants,  but  not  tight  in 

the  legs  as  you  see  here  in  the  USA.  They  were  large  through  the  legs  and 
tight  on  the  bottom  like  a  genie.  She  was  young  and  pretty  like  Dika,  with 


lk  A  • 


V 


her  face  uncovered. 
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After  a  little  while,  her  husband  came  from  his  downstairs  office,  and 
greeted  us  very  warmly. 

"I  know  you  must  be  hungry,"  he  said.  We  ate  a  little  better  than  the 
first  time,  when  we  started  our  escape. 

After  we  finished  the  meal  he  said,  "now  it  is  12  o'clock  midnight.  You 
have  plenty  of  time  because  your  train  will  leave  tomorrow  at  7  a.m."  His 
wife  showed  us  to  the  master  bedroom  which  had  a  double  bed. 


II  v 


You  better  go  to  sleep  now,  because  you  have  to  have  energy  for  your  last 
trip  to  Mostar,"  her  husband  said. 

Her  husband  left  the  apartment  and  went  back  to  his  office  because  he  was 
on  duty  all  night.  I  don't  remember  if  I  every  fell  asleep  or  just  slept  with 
my  eyes  open.  I  think  my  frined  felt  1  the  same  way.  As  you  see,  I  do  not 
mention  my  friend  too  often,  because  I  don't  know  if  we  s-eid  more  than  one 
or  two  words  to  each  other  the  whole  time.  Whatever  was  going  through  my 
mind,  he  must  have  felt  the  same  way. 

I  can  say  for  myself  though,  that  when  we  left  /the  Sarajevo  station,  I 
lost  all  of  my  fears.  Not  that  1  am  a  brave  man,  but  sometimes  you  have  the 
feeling  like  you  don't  care  w^Qt  will  happen  next. 

My  eyes  were  open  as  I  looked* at  my  watch  and  saw  that  it  was  exactly 
6:05  a.m.  As  1  looke-d  through  the  window,  I  saw  that  the  day  is  bright  and 
sunny  without  a  cloud  in  the  sky.  Daylight  was  just  breaking  and  as  1  lay 
my  head  on  the  soft  cushion,  I  thanked  the  good  Lord.  It  is  a  dream  come  true. 

I  looked  at  my  friend.  His  eyes  were  open  and  we  talked  for  the  first  time, 
I  asked  him  if  he  got  any  sleep  and  he  said  he  thought  he  got  about  a  couple  of 
hours. 

We  didn't  have  to  rush  because  we  still  had  about  another  hour.  We  did  not 


nei 


ed  to  dress  because  we  slept  with  our  clothes  on.  We  just  took  off  our  shoes 


find  winter  coats 
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After  a  little  while  we  saw  a  small  train  corning  to  the  station  that 
reminded  me  of  the  Western  trains  which  went  to  srnal 1 t towns .  All  the  trains 
had  only  four  cars  for  passengers,  and  makes  the  trip  in  the  morning  from 
Konjio  to  Mostar.  They  called  that  train  the  local  train  since  it  is  for  the  local 
people,  who  come  from  small  farms,  to  deliver  milk.  Mostar  is  a  much  bigger 
city  than  Konjic,  with  a  much  bigget'” population. 

As  we  put  our  shoes  on,  our  number  two  friend  came  in  to  the  room,"  Here 
are  your  tickets  and  now  you  are  on  your  own.  I  do  not  think  there  will  be 
any  trouble.  But,  when  you  arrive  at  the  Mostar  station,  do  not  go  into  the 
station. .  Right  from  the  car,  go  over  a  little  wooden  fence  which  is  only 
three  feet  high.  Jump  over,  as  you  will  see  some  other  people  doing,  because 
they  Cannot  stay  long.  They  have  to  deliver  the  milk  early  and  catch  the  same 
train  back  home,  which  leaves  in  about  two  hours. 

As  we  arrived  at  the  Mostar  station,  we  saw  a  lot  of  Military  people, 
which  we  knew  by  the  uniform  were  Italian.  They  did  not  bother  any  of  the 
people  ^/they  saw  jumping  over  the  fences. 

As  soon  as  we  left  the  station,  we  met  some  Jewish  people  who  had  escaped 
earlier.  Everybody  u’anted  to  know  how  his  family  was  in  Sarajevo,  and  vrhat 
is  going  on. 

When  we  arrived  in  Mostar,  which  is  a  small  city  in  Hereogovina,  wi th 
a  population  of  about  30,000,  the  city  was  occupied  by  Italian  troops.  They 
had  some  feeling  for  us  refugees,  997»  of  whom  were  jews,  who  were  trying 
to  escape  from  the  German's  hand.  They  did  not  bother  us  even  though  they 
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knew  we  came  into  the  city  illegally. 

After  I  arrived  safely,  my  first  thought  was,  what  will  happen  to  my 
wife  and  my  two  children,  whom  I  left  in  Sarajevo  under  the  German  regime.  It 
was  my  good  luck  that  I  got  information  that  there  is  a  non-Jewish  man  who 
was  employed  by  the  railroad,  and  he  had  brought  some  jewish  people  safely  from 
Sarajevo.  (The  distance  between  Sarajevo  and  Mostar  is  only  about  60  miles, 
but  for  us  it  was  like  6000  miles. 

The  next  day  I  contacted  the  man.  We  had  a  meeting  in  the  park.  He 
would  wear  a  railroad  uniform  and  that  would  be  how  I  would  recognize  him. 

I  payed  him  in  advance,  and  he  said  he  would  use  the  money  for  fighting  the 
Germans.  He  belonged  to  the  Partisan  organization,  which  was  under  Tito's 
leadership.  1  did  not  ask  any  questions  like  how  much  he  wants  because  what 
is  more  important  than  .the  lives  of  my  dear  wife  and  children.  1  sent  a 
letter  to  my  wife,  telling  her  she  has  to  trust  this  man,  he  is  the  only  one 
who  can  save  their  lives.  He  left  the  same  day  and  arrived  ir.  Sarajevo  at 
about  p.m. 

Before  I  continue  the  trip  of  my  man,  I  must  go  back,  and  see  what  is 
happening  to  my  wife  and  our  children,  which  I  learned  from  my  wife  when 
she  arrived  safely  in  Mostar.  Before  I  escaped,  the  Germans  were  picking 
up  all  the  jewish  women  and  children,  because  they  had  already  gotten  all  of  the 
men.  My  wife  was  living  with  her  mother  and  sister  in  the  house  which  was  in  0L 
surburban  area,  and  for  their  luck,  the  Germans  did  not  &  me  to  that  house. 

All  of  the  other  houses  were  without  tenants.  They  had  been  picked  'up  and 
put  into  one  jewish  synagogue,  to  be  shipped  in  about  two  days  in  a  freight 
train  to  an  unknown  destination  (which  we  already  knew  was  a  concentration 
camp)( 
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The  same  day>  when  I  sent  the  man  to  bring  my  wife  and  children  to 
safety,  my  wife  made  a  big  mistake,  which  almost  cost  her  and  the  children 
their  lives.  In  the  yard  of  the  synagogue,  my  wife's  grandmother,  her  three 
aunts,  £  d  a  few -of  her  cousins  were  being  kept.  She  heard  that  they  do 
not  have  food  and  that  they  are  starving.  So  that  day,  she  cooked  some  food 
and  bread  at  about  5  p.m. ,  and  she  left  the  house,  not  knowing  what  would 
happen  to  her.  After  a  15  minute  walk,  she  arrived  in  front  -of  the  synagogue. 

In  front  of  the  entrance  was  -<a  guard.  When  she  told  him  that  she  brought  some 
food  for  her  relatives, he  let  her  in. 

She  coulfi^^.  believe  what  she  saw.  All  of  these  people  were  sitting  on  the 
cement  floor,  even  mothers  with  children  crying  on  their  lap.  When  she 
spotted  her  relatives,  they  hugged  my  wife,  and  started  crying  and  screaming, 
"Why  did  you  coirie  here?"  My  wife  was  so  innocent,  not  realizing  what  a 
terrible  situation  she  was  in. 

After  she  gave  them  the  food,  it  was  already  dark  and  she  wanted  to  go 
home.  To  her  great  surprise,  the  guard  did  not  let  her  go. 

"You  are  Jewish,  so  now  we  don't  have  to  pick  you  up,"  he  said  mockingly. 
"You  saved  us  time." 

She  was  crying  terribly,  begging  the  guard  to  let  her  go  home  and  bring 
the  children  with  her,  an d  she  meant  it!  But  without  any  feeling  he  said, 

"You  can  cry  as  much  as  you  want,  but  I  can't  let  you  go." 

1  always  said  we  jewish  people  suffer  so  much,  but  we  never  stop  Relieving 
in  G_d .  After  a  little  while,  they  changed  the  guards,  and  my  wife  went  to  him, 
begging  him  to  let  her  go  home  and  bring  the  children  with  her.  For  her  luck, 
he  let  her  go,  if  she  promised  to  come  straight  back  and  bring  the  children 
with  her. 

Wnen  she  arrived  home,  she  never  stopped  crying.  She  told  her  mother  what 


had  happened  to. her,  and  how  our  dear  family  vere  leaving  like  animals. 

In  the  meantime,  my  railroad  man  arrived,  and  he  was  so  tired  he  took  a  nap. 

When  my  wife  walked  in  the  house,  he  heard  a  lot  of  noise  and  crying.  He 
got  up  and  asked  what  had  happened.  When  she  told  him,  he  said,  "They  know 
you  now... I  do  not  think  it  would  be  safe  to  take  that  dangerou#  trip,  now. 

He  gave  my  wife  my  letter  and  she  understood,  that  she  had  to  leave  Sarajevo. 

She  told  him  that  the  German  guard  did  not  even  take  a  good  look  at  her  besides, 
if  was  dark . 

He  decided  to  take  the  trip  and  told  them  they  have  only  one  hour  to  get 
ready.  The  man  was  a  Moslem  and  my  wTife  was  supposed  to  be  his  mother,  which 
was  written  on  the  identification  card  as  a  75  year  old  woman.  In  the  Moslem 
religion,  women  do  not  show  ^their  faces  which  was  lucky  for  my  wife  because 
she  was  only  3G  years  old. 

When  they  arrived  atithe  ped^hce  station,  there  were  more  police  than 
passengers.  My  wife's  face  was  covered  by  the  veil,  so  the  only  ^ thing 
the  police  could^see  were  her  eyes.  Somehow,  thanks  to  the  railroad  man, 
she  got  past  the  police.  Luckily  they  didn't  check  the  baggage,  which  could 
have  brought  them  some  trouble  because  she  had  some  salami, which  is  not 
allowed  in  the  Moslem  religion. 

As  Moslems  they  fead  to  change  their  names.  She  had  the  name  of  the  man's 
mother  which  was  Isa.  My  son  Mike,  who  was  six  years  old  at  that  time  was 
renamed  Hasan,  and  my  three  year  old  daughter  was  called  f>ika.  ]>uring  the 
trip^the  police  were  still  check  ing  on  some  people  so  they  had  to  remember 
their  names  in  case  they  were  asked.  My  wife  did  not  have  any  trouble  with 
our  daughter,  because  she  fell  asleep.  But  every  five  minutes,  our  son  Mike 
asked,  "What  is  my  name,  now?" 
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So  far  everything  was  o.k.  At  one  stop,  the  man  went  to  buy  some  drinks.  When 
he  got  the. drinks,  he  came  to  the  window  of  the  train  and  called,  "Isa,  Isa,"  to 
my  wife,  but  she  had  completely  forgotten  that  that  was  her  name  now.  What 

he  was  caSually  doing,  was  trying  to  show  everyone  that  she  really  was  Isa. 

But  finally  he  knocked  on  the  window  and  said,  "Oh  G-d,  can  you  hear  me?" 

and  she  responded.  Sometimes  we^joke  with  my  w'ife  that  she  forgot  her 

name  when  she  complains  about  what  a  nuisance  our  son  Mike  was  when  he 
f  orgot  his  name . 


The  trip  was  successful.  I  met  them  in  the  morning,  because  they  arrived 


a  little  after  midnight.  I  thanked  the  man  a  million  times  and  then  I  never 


saw  him  again. 


Our  happiness  did  not  last  long.  We  began  to  look  for  food  which  was  very 


scarce, and  to  find  a  place  to  sleep.  We  did  not  have  much  provisions  and 
the  money  I  had  saved  I  spent  mostly  on  the  trip,which  I  wouldn’t  have /2/nn nded 


if  we  spent  a  million  times  more  if  I  had  to.  What  is  worth  more  than  the 


lives  of  my  f ami 1 y . 


We  found  a  one  room  apartment,  which  meant  that  we  ate,  slept,  cooked, and 


anything  else  in  one  room.  But  w£  were  happy  because  we  were  together. 


I  couldn’t  work  because  I  was  like  a  foreigner,  and  they  didn't  hire 


people  in  the  city  without  a  document,  and  1  didn’t  have  any.  Who  likes  to 
have  a  document  with  the  identification  of  a  biglj  yellow  stamp  on  the  top 
saying  JEW.  Who  would  hire  a  Jew-? 

But  in  this  city  the aliens  j had  an  airport  for  Italian  fighters  and  all 
of  the  airplanes  needed  a  paint  job.  They  had  to  hire  anybody,  because  everybody 
was  in  the  army.  So  they  did  not  ask  any  questions  like  who  you  are  and  what  jy ou 


are, as  long  as  you  could  handle  a  brush.  So,  about  12  Jewish  men  took  the  job. 
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Eve  r  y  morning  they  sent  an  Army  truck  to  pick  us  up  and  in  the  evening  they 

brought  us  back  home*  I  was  very  happy  that  1  could  make  some  money  and 

> 

* 

help  my  family.  My  wife  also  did  some  sewing  jobs,  and  we  had  enough  food. 

:  t  i 

A  funny  thing  happened  during  our  work.  Usually  we  painted  empty 
hangars,  and  I  was  teamed  with  my  wife' 6  cousin  Mario.  One  day  they  picked 
us  up  to  paint  the  pantry,  which  was  next  to  the  kitchen.  I  think  they  picked 
us  becae&e  my  cousin  Mario  is  6*3"  and  he  could  reach  the  ceiling  without* 
a  ladder.  But  we  enjoyed  our  work  because  we  could  smell  the  beautiful  smell 
of  the  food  that  was  cooked  for  the  officers  and  the  Generals.  Once  in  a  while 
they  would  give  us  some  leftover  food.  We  decided  not  to  ru$h  too  much  and 
to  spend  as  much  time  as  possible.  Actually  the  work  could  have  been  done  in 
one  day.  On  the  second  day,  the  Sargeant  came  to  us  and  asked,  "^nen  are  you 
going  to  finish  painting?” 


"Tcmmorrow we  said. 

f  M 

A-  i  )  e  6.  «j  i\j  lyC/iJ 

He  was  right.  If  we  could  stay,  we  would  stay  all  winter.  What  better  place 


~T  O  M  &  R  o  oJ 

‘Wb-.-ub- nc errs — rte^e-er,'  he  said. 


is  then  to  work  than  near  the  kitchen? 

The  job  wasn't  bad  because  we  could  make  extra  money  collecting  bottles. 
They  had-  an  officer’s  club  and  like  every  club, they  drink  champagne  and  throw 
the  bottles  outside.  We  picked  them  up  and  sold  /^them  to  the  merchants  in  the 
city.  But  after  two  days  a  guard  at  the  exit  stopped  us  from  carrying  empty 

bottles  and  that  was  the  end  of  that  business. 

Life  was  very  quiet,  and  usually  if  you  look  at  the  sky,  you  see  some 
dark  clouds«j  you  expect  a  stK’tff),  That  is  exactly  what  happened  to  us.  Word 

came  from  a  good  source  that  the  Italian  troops  would  leave  the  city  and  the 

Germans  would  take  over.  For  we  Jewish  people,  that  meant  nothing  but 
concentration  camps,  as  they  already  did  in  all  other  cities. 


Everybody  was  trying  to  think  of  a  way  to  escape  and  the  Lest  bet  was 
a  city  in  Dalmatia  by  the  name  of  Split,  which  was  occupied  by  Italian  troops, 
and  became  part  of  Italy.  But  how  would  we  escape?  To  get  to  Split  we  would 
have  to  use  a  train  and  a  ship.  And  on  top  of  that,  you  need  some  kind  of 
identif ication ,  to  show  the  police  that  we  aren't  Jewish,  and  just  want  to 


city. 


As  I  am  writing  this  page,  I  am  thinking  what  I  had  to  do  to  save  my  family 
and  myself.  But  I  always  believed  in  faith  and  G_d ,  because  this  is  not 
the  first  time  that  we  had  been  in  such  a  terrible  situation. 

We  had  some  relatives  and  friends  in  Split,  and  they  already  knew  it  was 
happening  here.  They  mailed  us  some  fake  identification.  One  of  the  men  who 
was  born  in  Split,  was  a  friend  of  mine,  whom  I  did  not  see  since  1928  when  I 
left  Split.  My  family  lived  in  that  city  from  1919  to  1928.  I  finished  Junior 
High  School  there,  and  he  was  my  best  friend.  When  he  heard  that  I  am  in  Mostar 
with  my  wife  and  two  children,  he  sent  identification  papers  right  away.  The 
rest  was  up  to  us  to  be  brave  and  take  the  chance.  After  all,  what  did  we  have 
to  lose.  .  .  .  whtfrt  is  worse  than  concentration  camps  in  Germany/ 

We  did  not  wait  too  long.  The  next  day,  with  very  small  suitcases,  we  left 
the  city.  From  experience  we  found  that  it 'is  v«ry  hard  to  travel  with  many 
suitcases.  Tne  first  stop  was  to  go  through  the  railroad  station,  with 
many  policemen  checking  everything.  The  travel  paper  was  in  my  name, 
which  was  Ivan  Bijelic,  which  means  Ivan  VJhite  in  English.  ^1  remember  it 
very  well  because  I  repeated  that  name  100  times,  before  I  left  home.  Tilings 
were  developing  smoothly  because  the  Identification  Papers  were  from  a  very 
high  authority  in  Split.  On  top  of  that,  I  think  that  still  someone  must  have 
had  a  little  bit  of  soul  not  to  ask  too  many  question  to  a  family  of  four. 

From  the  train  they  transfered  us  to  a  ship.  When  we  entered  the  ship,  the 
CaptaiA  took  everyone's  travel  papers.  We  did  not  feel  very  encouraged,  but 
v?e  could  not  Eo  anything  but  wait  and  pray  that  the  trip  would  be  successful. 


We  arrived  in  portaat  about  4  p.m.  Everyone  w^<  quiet  on  deck,  where  the 
Captaify  standing  with  hands  full  of  passenger  travel  papers.  He  was  calling 
the  names  one  by  one.  After  a  while  he  called  my  name  which  1  remember  very  well, 
handed  me  my  papery,  and  we  left  the  boat. 

We  noticed  some  people  on  port,  that  we  knew,  but  they  stayed  away If rom 
us  because  there  were  lots  of  police  in  uniform,  called  Carabinery. 

WaljLing  slowly  from  the  pier  and  saying  nothing,  I  was  thinking,  oh  G-d, 
we  are  safe  now,  and  I  am  back  where  I  spent  nine  years  of  my  school  days. 

I  did  not  mention,  I  had  a  sister  who  lives  in  Split  for  many  years  and 
they  have  not  been  bothered  by  anybody.  Through  her,  we  foufe^  one  little  room, 
which  again  we  used  as  a  bedrrom  and  kitchen.  W^laid  again,  thank  you  G-d  because 
now  we  are  safe,  but  life  was  not  so  eascj.  We  had  very  little  money,  and  for 
me  if  was  impossible  to  get  any  jobs.  After  all  they  did  not  know  who  I  am. 

I  could  use  the  Identification  papers,  but  I  could  end  up  in  Jail  and  be  sent 
back  to  Yugoslavia.  We  did  get  a  little  help  from  relatives,  but  they  also 
did  not  have  too  much.  Qne  of  my  cousins  and  his  wife  were  td&ing  our  two 
children  in  their  home  twice  a  week  for  dinner.  That  helped  a  little  because 
these  two  days  they  did  not  starve.  Everything  was  rationed,  and  even  if  you 
had  some  money,  you  could  not  buy  it.  The  worst  thing  was  bread.  Tney  gave 
us  every  day  one  loaf  of  bread,  and  it  had  to  last  all  day.  As  soon  as  I 
brought  the  bread,  my  wife  would  cut  it  into  12  slices.  Our  son  Kike  would 
often  cry,  that  one  slice  in  the  morning  or  at  lunch,  or  even  in  the  evening 
is  not  enough.  S9  I  gave  him  mine.  I  was  always  in  good  health.  When  1 
left  home  I  weighed  160  pounds,  and  here  I  am  only  105  pounds.  No,  I  am 
not  on  a  diet,  but  that  did  not  endanger  my  health.  The  most  popular 

food  was  rice,  which  1  would  say  saved  our  lives.  For  lunch  we  used  to  have 
potatoes  and  rice,  and  for  dinner  beans  and  rice.  Everybody  was  a  little  thinner, 
but  everybody  was  in  good  health.  My  wife  was  looking  for  some  sewing  jobs^ 


*  working  in  people’s  houses  and  was,-  very  happy  when  she  was  paid  in  provisions. 
Life  was  again  very  quiet.  Nobody  was  bothering  us.  We  did  rave  once  in 
a  while  a  very  big  excitement....  boats  were  coming  to  the  city  with  a  lot 

of  fish,  they  were  very  small,  but  very  delicious.  The  j  fish  market  was 

crowded  with  people  when  they  unloaded  the  fish.  Fish  was  the  only  thing 
you  could  buy  without  rations.  You  could  buy  as  much  as  you  like,  because  there 
was  plenty,  enough  for  all  the  poor  people.  Prices  were  so  low  that  there 

was  not  a  person  v?ho  could  not  afford  to  buy  some.  You  could  easily  jfind 

out  that  fish  was  on  sale  if  you  didn’t  already  know  because  the  whole  city 
was  in  smoke ....  everyone  "was  frying  fish. 

But  good  things  can't  last  too  long . the  sky  fell  on  my  family  and  me. 

About  t  p.m.  that  day,  my  wife  was  in  the  neighborhood  helping  some  women 
to  sew  cresses  when  I  came  home,  walked  in  the  room  and  found  two  men  playing 
with  my  children.  They  introduced  themselves  as  Italian  Secret  Police.  Both 
were  wearing  civilian  suits. 

I  should  mention  that  when  1  was  in  Junior  High  School  we  learned  languages, 
and  I  was  pretty  good.  Languages  were  always  my  favorite  subjects.  So  when 
I  came  to  Split  this  time  I  started  tallUng  in  Italian,  and  my  wife  was  very 
surprised . 

First  they  asked  me  if  I  am  Silvio  Finci,  which  is  my  Jborn  name.  How 
they  found  outjl  will  never  know.  But  why  are  they  Secret  Police,  if  they 
couldn't  find  out  who  I  am.  They  were  very  gentle  and  they  told  me  what  they 
had  to  do  with  us.  They  said  that  it  is  not  their  pleasure,  but  they  got 
orders  from  Questura,  which  means  the  highest  authority.  They  asked  roe  where 
my  wife  was,  and  I  didn’t  have  a  chance  to  answer  before  she  walked  in  the  room. 
She  was  pale  as  the  well,  when  she  saw  two  stangers  in  our  room.  They  spoke 
Italian  and  T  understood  every  word.. 


’’You  entered  this  city  with  illegal  papers,  and  we  came  here  to  deport 
you  to  the  same  city  you  came  from."  We  are  sorry  we  can  not  give  you  much 
time.  We  will  come  tomorrow  morning  at  8  a.m.  Please  be  ready." 

You  could  imagine  how  we  felt.  We  could  not  sleep  all  night.  We  did  not  nee 
much  time  to  get  ready,  because  we  used  small  sui/fases  again,  the  same  ones 
we  used  when  we  left  Mostar. 

Our  children  did  not  take  it  so  hard,  because  they  did  not  realize  what 
could  happen  to  us  when  we  return.  In  the  morning  there  was  beautiful 
sunshine,  but  in  my  heart  there  was  darkness.  I  was  afraid  to  think  about 
what  would  happen  to  us  when  we  eftne  back.  The  policemen  arrived  one  hour 
before  the  boat  should  leave.  We  walked  to  the  pier  because  there  was  no  other 
transportation.  When  we  reached  the  boat,  they  walked  us  in...  and  this  time 
I  have  to  say  that  we  had  a  free  trip.  The  police  gave  XSk  our  tickets  and 
some  papers  telling  the  Captain  not  to  let  us  go  until  we  reach  Yugoslavia. 

Whether  the  whole  day  was  beautiful  or  not,  nothing  could  make  us  happy. 

We  had  to  think  about  what  vouldhhappen  when  we  got  back.  But  thank  G-d 
it  was  not  as  bad  as  we  thought.  In  the  first  place,  the  Italian  troops  did 
not  leave  the  city  yet,  and  we  got  our  old  room  back.  Our  friend^  who  could 
not  escape  yet  ytame  to  visit  us  with  a  big  question. . .why  did  you  come  back? 

We  still  do  not  know  when'the  Germans  are  coming.  We  did  not  have  to  tell 
them  why  they  came  back,  they  could  see  it  from  our  faces. 

We  lived  in  fear  that  the  Germans  might  come  one  day,  and  that  would  be  the 
end  of  all  of  us.  People  still  were  trying  to  escape  to  Italy  (Split).  If 
they  succeeded  or  not,  I  do  not  know.  I  corresponded  with  my  sister  and  her 
husband  in  Split,  about  the  situation  we  are  in.  After  a  couple  of  cays  1 
received  a  registered  letter.  When  we  opened  it  there  it  is.... new  fake 
Identi £ ication  papers  signed  by  the  same  authority  as  the  first  one.  There 
wasn't  much  to  think  about.  Again  we  packed  that  small  suitcase,  with  a  couple 


of  things.  Right  now^as  1  am  writing,  this  episode  seems  as  if  we  went  on 
a  vacation' to  Atlantic  City  for  three  or  four  days.  When  we  go  to  Atlantic 
City,  my  wife  now  dt'Skes  two  or  three  large  suitcases.  Well,  let's  go  back  to  the 
new  dangerous  adventure  trip. 

We  left  the  house  early  in  the  morning  and  walked  to  the  railroad  station. 

Again  it  was  the  same  story,  lots  of  police,  and  inspection.  But  nobody  bothered 
to  look  at  our  small  suitcase  where  thea  wasn't  much  of  anything  anyway. 

We  were  lucky  so  far.  They  let  us  into'. the  train,  and  there  were  six  cars. 

We  sat  nicely  in  the  corner  waiting  for  the  train  to  leave  the  station.  Somehow 

I  did  not  like  what  1  saw.  There  was  some  kind  of  commotion , and  the  train  was 
already  late.  Suddenly  some  Italian  soldiers  arrived  at  the  station,  and 
the  man  who  was  in  charge  said  everybody  out  and  wait  for  the  next  train,  this 
one  will  be  taken  by  Italian  troops.  I  felt  bitterness  in  my  throat.  I  knew 

we  couldn't  sit  for  three  or  four  hours  and  wait  in  the  station.  And  we 

couldn't  go  tack  home  and  go  through  the  city  with  police  on  every  street. 

The  biggest  trouble  in  going  through  the  city  would  not  be  the  Italian  troops 

because  they  would  not  bother  us.  But  the  city  had  some  Croatian  police, 

■*"“  n  f  J 

who  were  just  the  same  as  German  police.  Everybody  was  leaving  the  stAt^on 
except  6«>.r  me  and  my  family.  The  Lieutenant  of  the  Italian  Army  was  walking 

to  our  corner  of  the  car.  He  looked  at  us  and  said  in  Italian,"  So  you  are 

the  one  who  does  not  want  to  leave  the  car."  In  a  trembling  voice  I 
answered,  "Sir,  please  help  us,  we  have  to  go  to  Split.  I  have  to  take  my  wife 
to  the  Hospital."  He  was  taken  by  surprise  at  the  way  I  spoke  Italian,  and 
as  I  said  before  Italians  have  great  feeling  for  women  and  children.  "O.k. 
you  stay.  "  he  said.  Now  we  are  traveling  protected  by  Italian  troops.  You 
could  not  ask  for  more,  because  during  the  war  people  are  always  checked  by  police. 


I 


This  time  nobody  could  even  come-,  close  to  the  train. 

They  did  not  go  to  the  end  where  our  destination  was.  They  left  the 
train  one  stop  before.  Believe  it  or  not,  our  good  lieutenant  came  to 
wish  us  good  luck  on  the  rest  of  the  trip  before  he  left. 

Before  we  reached  the  boat  again,  I  was  praying  that  we  will  not  have 
the  same  Captain  that  deported  us  back  to  Yugoslavia.  Tr.at  ship  line  had 
only  two  boats,  so  we  will  see  how  lucky  we  are. 

When  we  again  left  the  train,  we  walked  toward  the  boat.  My  heart  was 
beating  hard  and  thinking  how  lucky  we  v.Till  be.  As  we  walked  into  the  boat, 
the  Captain  was  waiting  to  take  Passports.  said  passport  this  time  because 
I  was  tired  of  writing  Fake  Identification  Papers  every  time^  Well,  the  man 
who  was  collecting  travelor  papers  was  someone  I  had  never  seen  before.  I 
thing  that  was  the  first  time  in  a  long  time  that  I  had  a  smile  on  my  face. 
Again  we  traveled  very  nicely.  The  Adriatic  Sea  was  so  beauti ful. . . i t  was 
what  we  Dalmatians  call  Bonazza,  which  means  not  one  wave. 

Anyway,  we  arrived  to  the  same  port,  the  one  we  had  been  deported  back 
not  long  ago  to  Yugoslavia.  Wrhen  the  boat  docked  and  stayed  still,  two 
or  three  Italian  police  agents  in  civilian  clothes  went  to  the  Captain  and 
took  all  the  passports.  Everybody  was  staying  on  deck,  waiting  to  be  called. 
A.ltogether  there  were  30  passports.  This  was  the  longest  half  hour  in  my 
life,  because  my  name  was  called  last  .  After  we  left  the  boat,  from  long 
distance,  my  sister  and  her  husband  and  also  a  couple  of  friends  came  to 
meet  us.  We  walked  the  same  way  as  the  first  time  and  to  the  same  place. 

Here  again  we  had  the  same  room  as  before.  It  was  never  rented  to  anybody, 
because  the  good  woman  knew  we  would  come  back. 


Well,  the  next  morning  when  I  woke  up,  my  first  thoughts  were,  here  we  are 


again,  in  this  beautiful  city  on  the  Adriatic  Sea,  where  there  was  always 
sunshine  and  warm  weather.  It  is  not  much  different  than  in  Florida.  But 
we  were  still  financially  poor  and  did  not  have  enough  food.  One  thing 
I  do  remember ....  I  felt  confident  that  the  war  would  not  last  much  longer, 
because  the  Germans  were  losing  bad.  I  was  also  thinking  that  it  was  time 
that  1  make  some  money  and  make  life  easier  for  my  family.  After  all,  there 
were  some  other  Jewish  people  who  had  escaped  here,  and  they  were  doing  some 
work.  Then  an  idea  came  to  me.  Why  don't  I  see  some  people  that  I  used  tc  know 

before  and  maybe  they  will  give  me  a  job.  I  remember  that  my  father  had  a 

tjWe* 

friend  named  Abe  and  he  never  left  Split.  He  owned  a  •.-■■■  rs-e  Gallantry  Store. 

My  father  was  a  lumber  merchant.  We  owned  one  of  the  biggest  lumber  yards 

in  the  city.  1  remember  because  I  was  a  little  spoiled  brat,  and  I  never  polished 
my  own  shoes  because  we  had  a  sleep  in  maid.  So  I  went  to  Mr  Abe’s  store.  I  have 
tc  call  him  Mr.  because  he  was  65  years  old,  my  father’s  age.  I  walked  into  the 
store  and  there  he  was.  I  introduced  myself,  and  he  jumped  from  the  chair,  hugged 
me  and  said,  you  are  the  son  of  Raphael-  I  remember  you  very  well,  you  were  the 


said.  What  happened  to  all  of  them. 


youngest  of 


I  was  not  ready  to  talk  about  tha but  he  wanted  to  know.  We  walked  into  his 
office  in  the  back  of  the  store, and  he  pulled  a  chair  close  to  him.  I 
swallowed  a  lump  in  my  throat  and  started.  My  mother  and  father  died  in 
concentration  camp  Bergen-Belsen.  They  were  poisoned.  I  know  this  because 
our  youngest  sister  Cina  survived  the  Holocaust  and  .came  back  after  the  war 
to  Sarajevo.  In  1965  we  went  to  Yugoslavia  to  visit  them  and  she  told  us 
that  they  both  died  in  the  same  day,  both  were  6A  ykars  old,  and  unable  to  do 
hard  work.  The  Germans  did  not  have  use  for  them.  My  sister  Cina  was  only 


21  years  old. 


I  stopped  for  fi  little,  saying  nothing.  Hr.  Abe  asked  me  what  happened 
to  my  two  older  brothers.  My  older  brother  Otto  was  taken  avav  with  his 
u’ife  and  10  year  old  son.  My  middle  brother  P&c ,  with  his  wife,  son  and 
daughter  completely  dissappeared .  We  never  heard  anything  about  them. 

The  next  question  from  Mr.  Abe  was  what  are  you  doing  here  now?  After 
I  explained  tha  t  1  am  the  lucky  one  to  be  here  with  my  wife,  son  and  daughter, 
and  that  I  needed  a  job,  he  said  no  problem.  He  took  me  again  to  the  front 
of  the  store  and  said.  You  see  all  this  merchandise.  Everything  could  be  sold 
lou  pick  up  whatever  you  want  and  I  will  let  you  have  it  with  no  money.  You 
go  to  the  market  and  small  retail  stores  and  sell  it  and  then  pay  me.  1  will 
give  you  again  whatever  you  want,  you  sell  itjand  then,  pay  me  again."  I  thought 
it  was  a  good  deal,  so  I  picked  up  a  dozen  wallets  and  a  dozen  combs.  I  thanked 
him  and  said  so  long.  I  put  the  merchandise  in  my  pockets  and  started  walking. 


1  did  not  knew  whether  I  would  be  allowed  to  sell  without  a  liscense,  but  1 
didn't  have  anything  in  my  fhands,  and  no  trouble.  In  the  city  there  were 
more  police  and  Carabinery  then  civilians.  Almost  anybody  who  everf* carried 
a  shopping  bag  was  asked  to  show  it  to  the  police.  A  funny  thing  happened  to 
me  one  cay  after  I  was  already  a  successful  salesman.  We  didn't  have  light  for 
about  two  or  three  days,  and  everything  was  very  dark.  I  found  out  that  the  popular 
i  " fem  for  sale  would  be  candles,  which  I  already  sold  to  one  small  store.  All  I 

had  to  do  was  to  deliver  them  to  him,  and  as  1  mentioned  before  there  was  not 

tf 


£ny  transport ation ,  so  I  had  to  walk.  I  was  not  happy  to  do  it  this  way,  but 
there  was  nothing  left  if  I  wanted  to  make  a  couple  of  Liras.  I  was  halfway 
there,  when  suddenly  .1  saw  a  policeman  in  civilian  clothes  and  one  Carabiner 
ln  ur>iform  coming  toward  me.  I  could  not  go  back,  that  would  be  suspicious,  and 
there  were  no  si  destreets  so  that  I  could  avoid  them.  They  stopped  me  and 


what  1  had  in  the  hag.  I  answered  candles.  Before  they  looked  in  the  hag, 

1  saw  a  smile  on  their  faces.  I  think  they  thought  I  was  lieing.  After  1 
opened  the  bag  they  said,  "What  the  hell  do  you  carry  so  many  candles  for?" 

My  excuse  worked  perfectly.  I  said,  "Gentlemen,  I  have  many  relatives,  and  they 
absolutely  do  not  have  any  lights.  The  only  lights  they  will  have  will  be  my 
candles."  The  said  "go,  go".  I  was  so  happy,  the  rest  of  my  trip  to  my 
customers  I  thought  instead  of  walking  ^1  could  fly. 

Really j things  were  looking  much  brighter.  I  had  enough  money  to  buy  food. 

We  started  to  have  a  life  like  some  other  people  who  were  citizens.  I  did 
not  have  any  trouble  selling  the  merchandise,  and  I  had  a  lot  of  customers. 
Everybody  needed  something.  We  started  looking  for  a  better  life.  We  rented 
a  small  unfurnished  apartment,  bought  some  old  furniture,  and  here  we  were  with 
a  two  room  apartment  with  a  kitchen.  Don't  ask  about  the  bathroom,  that  you  would 
find  only  in  a  rich  family.  That  was  a  luxury.  But  we  were  happy.  Every  morning' 
I  would  go  downtown  to  do  some  business,  and  my  wife  home  to  cook  lunch. 

In  the  old  country  everybody  cooked  lunch.  The  stores  close  at  noon  and  some 
don't  open  until  4  o'clock.  What  a  life.  So  I  said  maybe  1  should  do  the  same 

thing.  I  came  home  for  lunch,  the  children  came  home  from  school,  we  finished 
lunch,  and  took  a  couple  of  sandwiches  and  went  altogether  to  the  beach.  It 
was  very  easy  to  live  nicely.  Speaking  about  the  children,  they  could  not 
go  to  the  public  school,  so  we  sent  them  to  the  private  school,  which  was 

'T'Aey 

supervised  by  french  Nuns.  4-*  i-rrrt*s  started  to  learn  French,  and  especially 

French  songs  f  like  $  rer  e  j  aka .  .“Vs  .  really  had  some  happiness  after 

all  that  struggling.  I  used  to  say,  it  is  so  good ,  I  hope  it  lasts  forever. 

But  thincs  were  entirely  different.  The  Germans  were  losing  so  bad;  that 

MV-iAa/v  . 

one  day  when  I  went  to  work,  the  first  friend  I  saw  said  ,"Did  j  you  hear, /{gave 
up  and  don't  want  to  fight  anymore?  Mussolini  was  captured  by  the  Yugoslavian 
partisans."  I  didn't  know  what  to  think,  and  1  was  actually  confused  as  to 
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what  would  happen  now.  Things  were  going  from  Lad  to  worse.  Not  only  for 
us  but  for  lots  of  Italian  soldiers.  All  high  ranking  officers  left  the 
city  and  went  to  Central  Italy. 

We  knew  that  the  German  troops  were  not  far,  about  60  kilometers  from  the 
city,  and  it  wouldn't  be  long  before  they  would  take  the  city  into  their  hands, 
tt'e  all  stayed  home.  There  were  no  authorities  left  in  the  city.  Most  of 
them  had  left  the  city.  No  one  knew1  what  was  going  to  happen. 

We  became  Partisans  we  learned.  They  had  picked  up  lots  of  traitors  who 
had  cost  many  Partisan's  lives.  WT.at  happened  to  them  I  do  not  know,  but  I 
do  not  want  to  know1.  To  them  killing  was  an  everyday  routing.  We  did  not 
want  to  wait  for  the  Germans,  so  we  decided  to  go  to  the  mountains  where  we 
knew  there  were  some  Partisans  who  fight  very  hard  against  the  Germans.  We 
packed  two  shopping  bags  with  some  clothes  and  very  little  food  because  we  knew1 
we  would  have  to  carry  them  kilometers  and  kilometers.  WTe  found  out  later  that 


^  *h'  ' 

that  was  the  best  decision  we  made.  There  were  about  200  JewTish  residents^ln 
the  city.  We  found  out  that  the  first  thing  the  Germans  did  was  to  take 
all  200  Jew’s,  put  them  on  a  boat,  and  they  all  disappeared* 

;  Before  we  left  the  house,  we  w>ent  to  see  our  landlady,  wTho  was  not  Jew’ish 


and  not  afraid  of  the  Germans.  We  said  good-bye,  and  told  her  whatever  was 
left  in  the  house  she  could  have.  We  did  not  thin£  we  would  come  back.  She 
asked  us  why  we  were  running  into  the  mountains,  when  the  Germans  would  come 
there  and  pick  us  up.  We  told  her  that  we  wanted  to  give  them  a  ^ard  time  and 
at  least  not  make  it  easy  |for  them.  Well,  the  landlady  was  wrong,  they  never 
s  ent  any  soldiers  to  the  mountains.  I  ±>  n '  t  care  how1  many  soldiers  they  would 
Sfent^  they  would  always  be  loosers,  because  the  Partisans  w’ere  hard  fighters. 


The  day  was  beautiful  and  the  sun  was  shining. 


We 


1  e 


ft  home 


about 


A  o ' cl ock  < 


enc  started  walking  toward  the  outskirts  of  the  city.  After  a  little  while 

we  saw  a  lot  of  people  walking  the  same  way.  After  about  three  or  four 

kxlc.jici.ers,  we  saw  three  or  four  airplanes.  We  started  running  out  of  the 

road  ana  toward  the  farms.  I  saw  one  12  foot  high  haystack  and  we  hided 

behxnd  that.  I  couldn't  believe  that  they  came  so  low  and  dropped  bombs 

ana  fired  Machine  guns  at  innocent  people,  who  were  trying  to  escape  from 

the  city.  ffe  had  one  bomb  *top  very  close  to  us,  but  it  didn't  hurt  us. 

After  the  airplanes  disappeared,  we  continued  our  journey.  It  was  already 

7  p.m.  when  we  reached  the  skirt  which  divides  the  roads  from  the  mountains. 

1  was  very  thirsty.  It  was  pretty  hot  and  nobody  had  water.  My  friend 

offered  me  a  drink  from  his  bottle  of  egg  nog.  1  drank  so  fast  that  not  only 

Wes  I  sick  and  vomiting,  but  that  drink  changed  my  whole  future,  as  you  will  see 

soon.  As  I  handed  my  friend  the  bottle  back,  I  started  vomitine  and  1  lay 

on  the  grass.  My  son  Mike  was  nearly  wife,  and^  had  to  go  and  continue 
w  .  .  I 

the  trip  with  the  others.  Nobody  knew  how  close  the  Germans  were.  My  son 
^ne  started  crying, "Father  let's  go,  everybody  is  going."  But  I  was  unable  to 
get  up  and  I  was  still  vomiting.  One  hour  later,  after  my  wife  had  left,  I 
started  walking  toward  hhe  destination  which  we  called  Partisan  Headquarters , 
DJBRAVE.  In  the  meantime  some  people  were  coming,  so  I  had  some  company. 

After  one  hour  it  was  dark  and  we  decided  to  sleep  overnight  on  the  plain 
ground.  I  used  a  small  stone  as  a  cushion, and  my  son  Mike  laved  on  my 
chest.  I  think.be  felt  comfortable  became  he  fell  asleep  right  away. 

We  woke  up  very  early,  at  about  5  o'clock,  and  started  walking  toward 
Headquarters ,  and  we  were  not  sure  where  it  was.  We  were  told  to  go 
up  and  up  and  you  are  not  going  to  miss  the  p}ace.  during  the  trip  we 
met  one  Paitisan.  He  did  not  have  any  guns,  or  even  a  uniform.  The  only 
thing  that  he  could  he  recognized  by  was  his  Kapa(hat)  which  had  a  Partisan 
Sicr>  ci'Kc<^  ^1In  h°w  eway  we  were  f  roim/headquar  t  e  rs .  His  answer  was 

}  P^e.  +  x  you  take  a  smoke, and  when  you  finish  smoking  vou  are  going 

*  /  f 

quarters,  Vh'hich  was  two  buildings  with  u'oocer.  floors 


v  e  Y  £  r  V 


h  o  a  d  o ; 


near 


which  was  in  need  of  a  paint  iob.^ 

First  thing  I  did  when  I  arrived  was  to  look  for  my  wife,  and  thank  G-d 

she  was  there  with  Sonya  and  the  others.  .There  were  lots  of  women  and  children, 
I  •  vb  V.\  V\  \^\  l  C  /'  •  *fV\  &  NVyvhv- AA-  VI  '  \  ^  j  /  I  ! 

but  no  men.  y-rhi  s  is  the  moment  that  I  mentioned  that  the  Egg  Nog  had  changed 
my  future.  Because  I  was  late,  1  w^as  with  the  women  and  children.  1  was 
thinking  as  my  fate,  to  never  be  separated  from  my  lovely  family.  But  the 
days  here  were  not  so  easy.  The  Partisans  had  an  expression, "Ke  who  doesn't 
work,  doesn't  eat." 

My  wife^s  I  mentioned  before  was  a  dressmaker ,  so  she  got  the  job  of 


sewing  J_he  stars  cn  the  Partisan  s  hats.  I  had  a  very  important  job.  I 
was  in  charge  of  the  warehouse,  which  was  actually  a  very  small  church. 

We  had  a  couple  of  bags  of  flour,  bags  of  beans,  and  bags  of  rice.  Without 
the  order  of  our  commander  Gdirlyn,  I  was  not  supposed  to  give  anyone  even 
one  bean.  The  sleep^ing  quarters  were  undesirable.  14  of  us  slept  on  the 
barn  floor  covered  with  straw.  Even  in  that  situation  we  slept  good  and  had 
a  lot  of  laughs.  One  of  our  younger  women  was  scared  of  mice,  and  we  had  plenty, 
1  thought  they  were  having  a  parade  every  ni ght Tic^oor  woman  did  not  sleep  all 
n  i  gh  t . 


The  food  was  cooked  in  a  large  pot,  and  cooked  outside  with  firewood. 

The  food  was  delicious,  at  least  for  me  becasue  often  it  was  cooked  fcy 
my  wmfe.  Even  today  our  six  grandchildren  say,  "Grandma,  you  are  the  best 
cook  in  the  whole  world."  Tnings  were  quiet  for  a  little  while,  then  we 
heard  the  Partisans  fighting  Germans  in  the  village  not  too  far  from  us. 

Early  in  the  morning,  I  saw  three  small  trucks  coming  from  the  road 
built  by  the  Partisansj  from  the  outskirts  to  Dubrave.  Order*  came  for  all 
of  us  to  be  evacuated  and  to  be  taken  to  the  shore. 

Women  and  children  will  be  taken  by  truck,  and  men  who  are  able  to  walk 
will  walk  down  the  mountains  to  the  shore.  We  had  some  very  sick  people, 
who  alsc  were  put  on  trucks.  That  was  the  last  time  I  was  ever  separated  from 
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my  f  ami  1  y , 

We  walked  down  to  the  mountains  on  very  hot  sunshiney  day.  It  took 
us  about  four  hours  to  reach  the  sea.  ^arrived  around  3  p.m.  People  who 
arrived  with  trucks,  were  already  there.  But  we  couldn't  leave  the  shore 
unto.1  oiler  dark.  It  was  very  dangerous  because  the  G< 
had  Patrol  boats  in  the  Adriatic  Sea. 


uic  n  s 


still 


We  had  sort*  Partisans  with  us  who  es6*rted  us.  When  we  arrived,  the  men 

’  ,Vo  1 

were  called  into  one  small  building.  Everybody  received  a  gun  with  amunition, 
m  case  we  were  attacked  by  the  Germans.  Luckily  we  did  not  have  to  use  the 
guns  because  the  Germans  were  not  nearby.  About  7  p.m.  we  saw  a  small  fishboat 
coning.  After  we  all  embarked,  we  were  told  to  try  to  not  even  whisper.  They 
hoc  information  that  Gem, an' s  beats  were  patrolling  the  open  sea.  After  another 
half  hour,  we  left  port  so  quietly  that  you  couldn't  hear  a  fly.  The  destination 
Wa&  £n  —  fcy  the  name  of  Kwar,  which  was  controlled  by  the  Partisan  Army. 

criived  early  in  the  morning,  disembarked,  and  stayed  inside  the  building 
which  I  thin£  used  to  be  City  Hall. 

ihe  r,c>;t  morning  we  embarked  on  a  boat,  but  not  the  same  one.  This  time 
the  cesimati  on  was  an  island  by  the  name  of  ViflL.  The  reason  they  used  that  ^ 

is  because  they  had  been  informed  that  there  were  no  Germans  within  a 
100  mile  raoius.  So  it  was  perfectly  safe  for  sailing.  When  we  arrived 
we  were  greeted  by  some  friends  who  had  arrived  earlier. 

Arter  we  embarked  we  all  walked  toward;: the  Elementary  School  which  was 
pretty  large  since  Vi^  had  a  population  of  only  2000. 

Aiiey  gave  us  enough  food  and  we  felt  very  comfortable  and  safe.  The  next 
da)  1  Voiced  on  the  port,  which  was  my  best  pleasure,  even  when  I  was  12  years 


old 


was  watching  a  beat  come  to  shore,  and  to  my  surprise  it  was  a 


bit  am 


boat, and  it  was  a  pretty  good  si*e.  I  could  not  believe  that  the  Partisans 
at  tr.at  time  owned  a  Steamboat.  But  I  was  thinking  that  they  must  be  organized 
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because  they  seeded  to  have  orders  from  a  very  high  Partisan  authority 

Maybe  it  was  President  Tito  and  his  right  hand  mar,  Moshe  Pijada,  who  was 
a  communist,  but  also  a  Jew. 

1  could  not  tale  my  eyes  off  of  the  ^ilboat.  I  felt  like  I  should  come 
close  to  it  and  kiss  it,  because  that  boat  had  come  to  take  us  to  safety 
m  Ban,  ltalyfwhich  was  already  occupied  by  British  and  American  troops. 

1^ looked  around  and  everybody  was  coming  to  «fhe  Pier.  No  questions  asked, 
they  sent  the  *>oat  to  take  us  all  to  Italy.  But  the  boat  won't  leave  until 
after  cark,  (they  all  took  precautions  )  About  5  p.n  we  heard  that  the 
i>oat  needed  some  *olumteers  to  carry  water  to  the  boat.  There  was  not  one 
man  who  did  not  volunteer,  and  eve^  some  women.  I  do  not  think  that  I 
fe.er  enjoyed  doing  anything  more  than  this.  We  had  come  to  the  boat  early, 

alt nough  we  knew  that  the  boat  would  not  sail  until  later,  because  we  did 
not  want  to  miss  the  boat. 

Around  7pm  we  said  goodbye  to  Yugoslavia,  because  we  did  not  think  that 

W/  V\  ^ 

we  vould  f.er  return,  even  if  we  could.  A4®»st  our  whole  family  had  been 
killed.  The  ship  had  a  couple  of  cabins,  but  we  decided  to  stay  on  the  deck. 

The  night  was  warm  so  we  were  able  to  sleep  without  a  cover.  1  think  1  slept 
pretty  good,  about  six  or  seven  hours,  Suddenly  I  awoke  at  a  noise, and  I  saw- 
two  airplanes  above  our  boat.  1  was  not  sure  from  far  away,  I  also  saw  some 
tog  buildings  and  I  thought  that  we  were  near  Earl.  I  do  not  think  that  we 
have  a  big  city  like  this  in  Yugoslavia.  1  also  noticed  an  American  emt>’ em 
on  the  side  on  the  fighter  planes,  fiLnd  I  said’Joh  God,  this  is  the  moment  1  have 
been  waiting  for  since  the  war  started.*  I  am  a  free  man  again,  and  I  don’t  have 

to  Wvor  =  star  around  my  arm.j-fo  show  everyone  that  I  am  a  Jew  and  that  I  pim 
not  a  human  being 


rt 


Wheri  ve  arr'lxed  in  Bari,  I  saw  many  American  and  English  soldiers  I  touched 

their  hand  and  wished  there  the  best  of  luck  in  this  world 

Sure  I  could  not  speak  one  word  of  English,  but  I  think  m\  words  were 

expressed  in  tou&ng  their  hand^/felt  like  I  was  born  again.  Again  %  they 

put  us  in  some  Public  School,  where  ve  had  big  problems.  The  toilets  didn't 

work.  Somehow  started  to  get  organized,  and  we  chose  some  people  who 

would  represent  us.  I  think  in  that  school  we  had  about  4-500  people,  mostly 

women  and  children.  We  didn't  stay  here  long,  about  10  days.  The  English 

authorities  send  a  truck  to  take  us  to  an  Army  Camp?in  Bari.  We  did  not 

complain ^even  though  they  jammed  50  people  onto  one  truck.  In  fact  we  never 

compl c i red  because  anything  was  better  than  before,  at  least  we  h3d  our  freedom. 

abey  put  us  in  Barracks,  each  barrack  was  divided  into  eight  sections,  and 

coch  section  vas  divided  into  a  little  h.all^  On  each  side  were  six  wooden 

beds  neatly  covered  up  with  nice  blankets*  Like  in  e\ery  Army,  two  beds,w>£# — ••  P  _ 

ore  on  top  of  the  other  one*  I  do  not  know’  why  my  wife  picked  the  top 

,bed,  which  she  had  to  climlb  up  every  time,  but  I  think  she  was  still  afraid 

of  mice,  and  she  thought  she  would  be  safer  to  sleep  on  the  top  bed  * 

Because  our  children  were  small,  Sonya  slept  with  her  Mother,  and  our  son*; 

Mike f slept  with  me.  We  had  something  else,  which  we  did  not  haVe  for  a  long 

time  that  we  really  appreciated,  and  that  was  showers.  But  e  we  did  not 

have  enough  showers  for  1000  people,  (i  said  before  that  we  only  had  between  4-500 

people,  but  we  found  out  that  some  more  people  had  arrived  before  us^  Some  who 

had  money  stayed  in  the  city  in  a  rented  apartment.  Anway^because  of  too  many 

people,  and  not  enough  showers,  ve  had  a  schedule  ^or  every  section  for  a  gertain 

V-vVi  •CVx  A  ' 

day  and  we  used  the  Italian  word  Capo'ytneani  ng  leader  of  the  section.  Which  meant 
my  wi  f e  was  also  under  my  jurisdiction,  because  I  am  very  proud  to  say  that  I 


was  chosen 


the  leader. 


But  if  I  may  say,  1  am  not  a  hard  man,  I  am  always  feeling 
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foi  other  people.  As  a  matter  c£  fact,  I  almost  went  to  some  trouble  beta 


cUSfc 


of  that.  In  my  section,  1  had  two  women  who  vert  widows.  They  were  sister  - 
in-laws,  anc  they  were  young  women  with  children,  whose  husbands  were  killed, 

1  was  trying  in  any  way  to  help  them,  $>jt  my  vi f e  understood  in  a  different 
way.  Even  tooay  after  37  years  of  amrriage,  she  still  tells  my  son  and 
daughter  how  had  I  was.  But  my  soul  is  clean*  I  did  not  have  anything  to 
be  ashamed  cf  for  helping  two  helpless  women* 

Everything  was  pretty  good,  but  we  did  not  have  any  fruit,  eVcn  though  the 
food  was  pretty  good,  I  decided  to  try  to  buy  some  fruit,  and  I  went 
to  a  small  village  by  name  of^Arbenary,  which  had  a  couple  of  small  stores.  But 
*or  171  -  &  surprise,  even  if  1  talk  good  Italian,  I  could  not  buy  anything*. 


fut  I  learned  something,  they  do  not  want  money.  Everybody  almost  g 


h 


*  ft 


— rrrrt  money  , 

.  jr 

next  cay  1  took  my  permit  and  went  to  the  same  guy/  ,  only  this  timejf  had  two  cans 
meat  loaf.  When  I  walked  in  the  small  store,  the  guy  was  in  front  which  I  forgot 
to  mention.  ^The  store  had  also  curtains,  and  what  was  behind  the  curtains 
you  could  have  guessed.  I  pulled  out  from  my  pojcket  one  can  ,  AAd  without  any 
conversation  he  gave  me  six  apples.  I  took  out  the  second  can  and  he  took 
me  behind  the  curtains  before  you  could  say  one- two- three .  In  the  back  of  the 
store  he  had  all  kind  of  fruit.  I  also  bought  some  oranges,  I  was  so 
happy.  Before  I  left  he  said  Ar rivi derchi J  You  can  imagine  the  happiness 
c‘  children  when  they  saw  me  vfth  |^e  apples  and  oranges. 

Life  became  very  monotonous.  We  kept  our  rooms  in  the  West  condition, 

1  as  capo  had  to  inspect  every  morning,  But  there  was  not  much  to  inspect 
because  we  kept  our  premesis  spic  and  span  r 

I  think  besides  young  boys  and  children,  I  was  the  youngest  toy*  in  r*>e 


’OU 


cam,  p.  1  Vcs  31,  i  ti  m>  early  youth  ^1  was  attending  every  sport  that  y 
can  think  about,  but  my  fever  for  the  sport  was  soccer^ which  was  the  number 
one  sport  in  Yugcs 1 avie ^and  even  today  it  is  number  one.  It  is  just  like 

f'-’.  tbfill  here.  I  played  for  a  young  team  by  the  name  of  ’’Makabi"  that  (j  S 


strictly  a  Jewish  team.  We  had  three  non-Jewish  players.  I  an.  not  ashamed  to 
say  that  1  was  captain  of  the  team.  Believe  i t  or  not  in  1965  when  1  visited 
Yugoslavia  they  gave  me  a  picture  of  the  team  from  1925,  and  I  never  thought 
that  I  was  so  handsome. 

So  living  in  that  camp  was  so  boring,  I  decided  to  ask  somebody  if  we 
could  get  a  soccer  ball  and  play  a  little.  I  was  told  to  ask  the  Sargeant 
w'hc  was  of  Scotish  origin,  and  I  knew’  they  play  soccer  in  his  country.  So 
..he  first  c-ime  I  met  him,  I  said  Soccer  and  kicked  my  foot,  f/e  lookeVat  me 
and  said  tomorrow.  I  was  thinking  that  was  his  name,  bficause  every  time  I 
saw  h. m  1  called  him  Sir*  That  word  I  knew  when  I  was  a  little  boy  of 

10  years  The  American  Navy  used  to  come  to  Dalmatia  (Split)  and  we  knew  how  tc 

Jkt. 

say  Sir,  Candy.  Anyway ^ next  day,  again  I  really  was  stubborn  and  I  asked 
age-in,  but  this  time  I  was  smart  I  said  Mr.  Tomorrow  Soccer.  He  just  smiled 
and  left.  The  next  day  they  brought  me  a  soccer  ball  that  was  so  old  I  think 
it  came  frcm  the  first  world  war  . 

Now  1  have  a  soccer  ball,  where  an  I  going  to  find  players?  As  I  mentioned 
before,  I  was  in  a  camp  where  I  was  one  of  the  youngest  men.  We  could  not  use 
the  children  because  they  were  all  under  ten  years.  So  I  started  going  from 
section  to  section  to  find  some  soccer  players  regardless  of  age.  Somehow 
ve  made  a  team  with  five  British  players  and  two  Hindus.  We  did  kick  the  ball 
a  couple  of  times,  before  we  had  the  first  game.  So  one  beautiful  afternoon, 
after  ell  the  work  was  done,  we  started  our  first  game.  We  hao(  fans  on 

the  side  lines,,  (It  was  standing  room)  No  seats  were  sold  because 

we  did  not  have  any  chairs.  These  few  people  made  more  noise,  you  would  think 
we  tied  10,000  people  on  hand.  They  did  not  J  cheer  for  number  one  or  for"  number 
two  team,  they  cheered  for  their  relatives.  One  man  in  my  tc am ^who  was  about 
60  vrars  old  named  Jacob  Folakomwhi ch(whi ch  means  slow  in  Yugoslav)  was  playing  ri 
wing.  When  he  got  the  ball,  I  think  he  had  about  19  cousins  and  nieces  and  you  co 

hear  nothing  lut  screaming,  ’’run,  run  Jacob  Polako  " 


II 
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W>‘en  3  Wa£  l00Un8  f0r  P'*y*rs,  I  never  tffcd  how  old  he  is,  or  if  he 
tUr  FI°'Vcd  SOCCer'  Aether  sen,  Moric,  was  playing  for  the  opposite  teem. 

His  problem  was  not  that  he  never  played  soccer,-  but  that  he  was  half  Mind 

if  hie  wasn't  tearing  his  plgccpc  rv-> 

g  gi2sses-  015  one  occassi on  I  had  the  ball  and 

he  was  running  toward  me  and  he  hit  ^  rv0  i  ,  . 

ne  nit  me  in  the  leg  and  knocked  me  down.  It  took 

rce  a  couple  of  manures  to  get  up.  After  the  game  I  saw  him  and  asked  him, 

c,(l  Knew  him  Very  well  and^he  wasa  very  gentle  man)  why  did  you  hit  me?  I 

am  6°rry’1  did  r,0t  “e  the  ^^at  »«  a  little  recreation,  but  only  for  a 
few  people  compared  to  1000  that  -we  had  in  the  camp.  Only  one  time^e  had  a 

dance  in  the  hall,  but  that  was  Sunday  afternoon  from  2-5  p...  I  think  they  had 

a  hard  time  to  find  musicians  because  nobody  was  happy  to  Play  /music  while  the 
wsr  was  still  going  on. 

One  day  we  heard  we  will  be  moving  to  the  Province  which  was  on  the  Dead 
Saa.  r i aces  like  Santa  Maria  or  Santa  Croce,  We  did  not  need  much  time  to 
get  ready  because  we  did  not  have  many  things.  So , the  next  day  we  left 
Cemp^ari,  and  arrived  safely  in  Santa  Croce.  We  received  a  large  room  withal 
ceiling.  The  room  was  absolutely  beautiful  with  some  paintings  on  the  wall 
and  large  bay  windows  facing  the  sea.  Later  we  learned  that  Santa  Croce  was  the 
p'-ece  for  Royals  and  their  f  ami  ly  Vacation  place .  Believe  it  or  not,  we  were 

told  that  the  room  we  occupied  was  a  room  that  King  Emanuel  was  using  for  himself 

Whfe"  he  W£nt  °n  Vacati0n-  We  Hk*d  ic  much,  we  had  complete  freedom.  Vow 

it  was  up  to  us  what  kind  of  life  we  will  have.  They  will  help  us  with  provisions 

(the  American  forces)  and  whatever  we  need.  We  have  to  prepare  food,  and  keeP  the 
ptace  in  good  condition.  We  got  water  from  the  well,  and  I  was  very  happy  when 

t0rn  CM'e  *C  fiU  th6  *«T.  Somehow,  we  had  some  fire  wood 

=  the  pr, tests,  but  efter  a  little  while,  we  ran  out  of  fire  wood.  We  had 

•five  f  ami  lies  in  our  buildi  nr  ,  , 

3n£’  £nd  L“e  whs  chosen  as  leader  of  this 

g  i  o  u  p  eugt'estec  t  h  e  t  we  ?o  *-  v  -  » ,  _i  , 

g  -.-to  t.,c  wjods  enc  cut  some  trees  down.  I  have 

L0  T-r‘L^cl‘  ilat  the  reel  authority  in  San’-a  Cr~>-e  ■  ■  '  -v  v  •  •  u 

‘  ScHtc  Croce-  w.crc  L*-,e  Bn;:  sh  arm.v. 
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About  three  miles  from  our  place,  they  had  a  camp  as  a  vacation  place,  and 
sr.,,11  uC‘Sp  .or  slightly  wounded  soldiers.  Anyway,  we  started  cutting 

and  whey  -arae  speeding  with  three  Jeeps  loaded  with  British 
soldiers.  Without  one  word,  they  put  us  in  the  jeeps  fith  the  jail  as  the 

hot  redlv  jell,  hut  some  kind  of  room  with  no  windows,  and 

£  C0UPl£  °*  !"nChe£  Eltti"S  bench ,  I  was  thi nking, after  all  thlt 

struggling  I  Will  finish  in  a  British  Jail.  Sure  I  did  not  take  it  seriously. 
None  of  us  did.  After  one  hour,  we  Saw  an  American  Lieutenant  talking  to 
the  British  Officer  They  let  us  go  with  a  warning  that  when  we  need  fire  wood,  w 
Should  ask  for  a  per.it  first.  There  is  a  certain  place  where  we  could  cut  trees, 
ermec  again  home  f  by  the  same  jeeps,  we  were  the  laugh  of  the  day. 

W*  fttt3frd  frett>’  £°°d  and  —  — y  well  organized.  Everything  was  going 
scootnly.  We  had  war.  weather  and  sunshine,  so  we  went  a  couple  of  ti.es  to 

the  b„c„es.  The  sea  was  so  blue  and  clean,  you  could  see  through  to  the  bottom, 
even  in  the  deeper  sea.  Everyday  was  the  sane.  We  did  not  know  what  might 
happen.  Then  one  day  we  had  good  news.  All  who  wish  to  go  to  USA  could  go 
happiness, just  that  we  will  see  the  good  old  U.S.A.  Sure  we  all  thought 
at  one  time  that  when  we  are  in  America  that  our  worries  will  ^  over>  £nd 
that  everything  will  be  easy.  Were  we  right?  That  will  *  seen  in  future 
Torres.  We  started  preparing  for  our  long  trip,  but  like  I  said  before,  we 

r.ccer  had  any  trouble  getting  ready  for  a  trip.  So, everything  was  organised 

by  the  American  authorities  to  ,,c  .. 

take  us  to  the  nearest  train  station,  and  then 

to  Naples ,  where  Army  ships  were  waiting  to  take  us  on  the  trip  to  the  U.S.A., 

or  in  better  words,  to  that  beautiful.  Giant  City,  New  York.  But,  things  cere 
not  fcoir.g  as  smoothly  as  we  thought  « 


The  trip  to  Naples  with  the  train, was  not  bad,//ot  ever,  emberkment  from  stall 

boats  to  the  A. my  ships,  wnich  were  three  miles  from  the  outskirt  of  Naples, 

CwMch  ue  COuld  tte  from  the  ship  if  the  weatheriis  clear}  They  gave  us 

accomodations  in  front  of  the  ship  under  the  deck.  Because  it  was  an  army 

ship,  we  had  the  same  arrangements  as  in  Camp  Bari. 

We  had  wonderful  food,  like  I  hadn't  seen  in  years.  In  the  morning  we 

Climbed  onto  the  deck,  and  I  said  climb.  The  steps  to  the  deck  were  so  narrow, 

women  and  children  had • a  hard  time  going  up.  Everything  was  so  quiet.  The 

sky  was  clear  as  we  watched  the  city  of  ^.ples  from  a  very  far  distance. 

Ve  did  not  know  when  we  will  leave,  but  to  our  surprise,  we  stayed  in  the  port  a 

there  was  a 

littie  Jor.gcr  than  one  week#  I  think  reason  »res,  One  morning  when  I  woke  up  > 

we  found  ourselves  on  the  open  sea.  The  first  day  was  notbad.  The  sea  was 

C;“let*  Eut  the  ne>;t  da>’  we  hit  a  very  strorjwind,  and  everybody  went  under  -the 
ceck.  My  wife  lay  in  the  led.  She  did  not  already  feel  good,  and  she  started 
getting  seasick.  We  sailed  for  30  days,  and  my  wife  never  left  the  feed  ^xcep^ 
one  day  when  she  was  carried  to  the  deck  to  gefa  little  lit  of  fresh  air.  She 
was  so  sick,  we  did  not  know  if  she  will  arrive  alive  in  New  York,  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  757c  of  the  people  were  seasick,  and  I  was  one  of  them.  I  could  not 
hold  tr.e  fooc,  and  1  was  vomiting  more  than  putt/ing  food  in  my  mouth. 

With  the  children,^  was  the  same  thing,  but  nobody  was  as  bad  as  my  wife. 
During  the  day,  they  let  us  come  to  the  deck,  and  lay  on  the  floor  for  a  couple 
cf  hours .  but  anytime  there  was  bad  weather  we  had  to  stay  under  the  deck. 

Laying  on  the  deck,  I  spotted  some  ships  as  an  escort.  I  found  out  that  these 
ships  were  carrying  some  American  wounded  soldiers  back  home.  If  we  would 
not  be  sick,  everything  would  be  fine.  As  it  is,  we  had  to  fight  that  sickness 
if  we  want  to  see  New  Y$r*V  Every  day  was  the  same.  In  the  morning  on  deck 


5m 


if  tht  weather  permitted.  In  the  evening  heck  to  beds  under  the  deck.  :H 
thir.£the  ship  «as  not  so  large  to  teke-care  of  1000  people,  mostly  women 
and  children  and  old  people.  But  as  1  said  before,  we  are  still  in  a  war. 

We  had  only  the  front  part  of  the  ship  and., not  much  room  to  move.  It  looked 

like  we  did  not  have  anything  to  worry  about.  .  then  one  night,  about  1  AM. 

the  alarm  bells  started  ringing.  Everybody  got  up  and  put  on  safety  belts 
We  stayed  in  the  line  one  behind  the  other  one  and  waited  for  the  next  orders 

1  do  not  know  what  I  was  thinking,  but  I  knew  the  belt  we  put  on  would  not 

be  ot  much  help  because  we  are  under  the  deck,  and  mort  than  half  of  us  could 


not  swim. 


Nobody  said  one  word.  Everybody  was  scared  to  death.  But  our  destiny 
to  see  the  USA.  Later  we  found  out  that  we  had  a  dozen  German  airplanes  over 
our  heads,  which  were  on  the  way  back' home.  They  had  already  dropped  the  bombs. 

After  everyttfng  was  smooth,  we  bad  the  best  part  of  the  trip.  In  a  couple 
of  days  we  were  supposed  to  be  in  New  York.  The  ocean  was  quiet  and  there  were 

oo  tig  waves.  Everybody  felt  better,  even  my  poor  sick  wife  who  always  thought 
ve  will  end  up  in  the  fishes’  mouth. 


Sc,  finally  we  arrived  in  the  port  of  New  York.  We  did  notice  the  Statue 
of  Liberty.  The  US  Army  b*nd  was  playing  the  song)God  Bless  America.  Everybod 
-as  s t a n c i n g  on  the  deck  with  different  thoughts.  We  did  not  look  so  good. 

Host  of  us  hod  been  seasick  *-  We  did  have  some  information  ,  We  will  be  taken 
tc  Army  Carps  in  Oswego,  New  York,  but  when  we  embarked  on  the  trains,  ve  were 
to  Buffalo,  New  York.  We  also  did  Dot  know  ,we  entered  illegally,  so  we 
h°°  tC  g°  t0  Car<ad£>  and  enter  legally.  So,  we  all  went  over  the  bridge, and 
returned  back.  We  had  a  couple  of  hours  free,  before  we  left  Buffalo,  so  we 
went  to  the  movies.  The  picture  we  saw  I  remember  very  well  Bing  Crosby 
was  claying  a  Priest.  We  traveled  overnight  and  the  next  morning  very  early, 


y 


- 


we  arrived  in  Oswego,,  a  very  smell  town.  It  was  winter  time,  c„d  there  were 
five  feet  cf  snow  on  the  ground. 


Oswego  was  an  episode  by  itself.  When  we  first 


to  the  camp,  we  noticed 


the  whole  plate  was  screened  with  wire.  We  all  said  not  again.  But  as  we 
walked  things  ware  different.  The  two  floor  wooden  barracks  were  set 
up  more  like  snail  apartments,  with  one  bedroom  and  kitchen.  In  our  bedroom, 
we  ..at  four  beds  nicely  arranged  with  curtains  and  nice  soft  blankets.  The 
r-eae  was  Very  c  1  £  an .  Right  aw’ay,  we  felt  like  we  are  home,  happy  and  safe. 

We  did  not  have  to  do  any  cooking.  We  had  six  kitchens  which  served  three 
meals  a  day,  and  you  could  not  ask  for  more.  We  could  still  use  our  own  kitchen, 
could  like  to  cook  something  specially.  Everything  was  beautifully  organized  We 

found  instructions  about  everyrfcng.  What  time  meals  were  served,  and  in  what 
k 2  tehee  we  were  Supposed  to  go. 

We  r.ao  our  own  club,  where  we  were  together  to  read  books  and  start  learning 
foglish,  'We  also  had  school  and  they  sent  us  teachers.  Inglish  for  me 
►  eS  easy,  eno  I  never  had  a  hard  time  learnirg,t^>2e57^,'  I  remember  during  my 
school  days,  when  I  was  a  young  boy  of  12  years,  1  learned  in  short  time  three 
3  a rig-cages  but  never  completed  any  one.  The  reesor.  ves  very  simple.  In  sixth 
grace  we  learned  Italian.  Our  city.  Split  was  on  the  border  and  we  had  almost 
every  cay  some  fight  with  Italians.  Nothing  serious.  Like  we  said  screaming, 

Jike  at  football  gam,es.  One  thing  I  know,  Italian  language  is  forbidden  in 
=11  scnooltf.  So  they  started  athe  German  language  which  only  lasted  one  year. 

Then,  we  started  learning  French,  which  was  my  favorite  language.  I  finished 
High  School,  and  they  never  took  off  French.  I  have  a  feeling  with  six  months 
practacing  even  today,  I  would  be  able  to  speak  a  little  French.  But  there  were 
^me  people  vio  had  seme  trouble  learning/.  Our  teacher  was  a  very  nice  lady 
*>“'n  *r.o  used  to  come  twice  a  week  and  give  us  lessons,  We  did  not  learn 

we  3 carted  in  school  where  you  have  to  learn  first  grammar.  But  the 


w . 
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way  she  teaches  vc  s  very  simple  and  a  linos  i  easy  for  everyone  The  first 
thing  ve  learned  was  our  name,  where  we  live,  and  how  manv  ca vs  in  a  week 


We  repeat  trat  many  times  and  on  first  try,  she  called  my  friend, fo: 


whom 


it  was  not  so  easy,  .The  question  was,  how  many  cays  in  the  week*  The 
answer  was  seven.  Our  teacher  laughed  a  little  but  did  not  make  any  remark 
I  was  in  advanced  class  and  we  already  put  together  sentences.  We  had  one  of 
the  older  gentlemen.  I  call. -him  a  gentleman  because  before  the  war  he  wasin 
in  Croat ia;  and  was  one  of  the  biggest  Merchants.  His  name  was  Baum,  and 

Cl 

on  top  of  that  he  was  president  of  the  t^Vgoslav  Club  and  was^very  popular  name 
in  Zagreb,  capital  city  of  Croatia.  What  I  am  writing  now,  1  do  not  itean  to 
make  fun  of  Mr.  Baum,  as  we  used  to  call  him.  He  really  was  one  of  the  best 
students  in  the  class.  So  he  was  asked  to  say  one  sentence  whateven/^he  wants. 
Before  the  class,  he  had  some  trouble  in  the  kitchen  v-ith  the  faucet,  so  he  got  up 
and  said,  "My  faucet  is  our  of  order."  "The  teacher  turned  her  face  to  the 

bleckDoard  and  started  laughing  and  could  not  stop  for  a  while.  Then  with 

*  * 

tears  ir.  her  eves,  she  said^very  good,  Mr.  Baum.  It  took  me  a  little  time  to 
find  out  why  she  was  laughing,  which  everybody  could  guest  now7. 

Oar  children  were  sent  to  the  public  schools  in  the  town.  They  did  not  have 
a  hard  time  learning  to  speak.  My  son  Hike  was  eight  years  old,  and  he  -was  in 
first  g:  ade  only  four  months  because  of  bis  age  and  successful  studying.  They 
transfered  him  to  the  third  grade.  Our  daughter  Sonya,  was  in  first  grade.' 
where  she  should  be  according  to  her  age.  After  a  little  whi  16.,  ve  tvertook 


l  on 


all  the  work  in  the  camp  incly^in^  cooking.  We  all  worked  with  the  supervise 

& 

of  three  Americans.  My  wTife  was  chosen  as  cook  to  lead  the  di e tyjki t chen  w7ith 
three  or  four  helpers  to  take  care  of  12G-130  people.  For  /  th; 


t  job,  she  was 


paid  IS  dollars  per  month.  Considering  that  we  had  everything  else  free  in  the 
camp,  that  was  not  bad.l  Dollar  was  really  good.  When  we  left  the  camp,  she 
received  a  Diploma  as  chief  cook  signed  by  the  US  Government.  Eventually  she 


c ou Id  us 


t  it  when  she  looked  for  a  job.  But  she  still  v< 


-ir. g.  I  was 


come  s 


thine  else.  As  cne  c-f  the  youngest  men,  :v  job  was  tc 


r  1 a :  trovis: 


oS  *  freight  -an .  1  did  not  have  an)  trouble  carrying  100  pound  bars  of 

tomatoes  or  c-nefns.  I  felt  so  stromone  day #  1  tried  to  carry  two  bags 

w' 

at  one  time.  But  it  is  a  time  when  1  tried  and  1  failed  and  never  tried  again. 

That  time  I  learned  one  expression,  too  much  of  anything  is  no  good.  We  started 

wording  everyday  with  supervision  by  Hr.  Lawrence  who  was  nice  and  gentle. 
Through  him  I  learned  lots  of  English  words,  even  some  bad  ones  like  dumfcell  * 

I  suggested  that  we  work  that  much'  time  as  we  did  ,  and  after  we  are  finished 
had  nothing  to  do.  I  suggested  that  every  day  about  one}we  would  be  able 
to  go  to  town -with  his  permission,  5ince  we  still  had  guards  at  the  gates. 


1  think 

that 

was  more  for 

to  say, 

my  s  a 

i ary  was  on 1 

c  erf  too  much  money 

to  town 

at  ni 

gh  t i me ,  We 

so  we  ci 

d  not 

have  to  , . 

people. 

(Not 

by  me ,  the 

We  had  i 

n  the 

camp,  one  f 

his  n  arne 

f  r  cm 

Friedman  to 

When  he 

gav  e 

us  a  show, we 

sure  to  go  early  because  there  was  standing  room  only.  Toady  he  is  a  Cantor 
*>ev  Y°rk.  He  is  not  so  young  anymore  but  still  had  a  good  voiced  The 
weeks  were  passing  without  any  excitement  and  we  did  not  know  what  they  would 
do  with  us,  but  we  were  sure  we  will  not  be  sent  back  to  our  old  Country  if  we 
did  not  wish.  As  1  said  before,  we  delivered  every  morning  food  and  meat,  but 
m  the  winter  lime  we  had  to  deliver  coal  to  all  buildings  for  heat  * 
mat  year  we  had  a  very  warm  summer ,  but  the  winter  was  cold,  sometimes 
colder  than  winters  in  Yugoslavia.  We  had  10-15  men  vorkingoon  the  job 
of  loescr.ng  coal  arid  loading  coal  onto  the  trucks  with  shovels.  Mv  job; 
ves  to  loosen  the  coal*  .  I  was  working  under  a  pile  of  coal  about  ten 
feet  high  when  a  truck  came  back  to  be  leaded.  One  of  the  men  who  was  loading 
ur  j  .  c  c :  • .  t  got  tired  and  asked  if  1  would  change  places  with  him*. 
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I  c:cr.  t  n:  rti  because  I  thought  it  was  more  interesting  than  digging  up 
all  cay  under  a  coal  pile.  When  we  finished  loading  and  were  ready  to 
leave  1  heard  many  screams.  The  man  who  took  my  job  was  covered  up  with 
tons  of  ccal  and  because.of  the  warm  weather  the  pile  started  to  melt# 

It  took  us  more  than  five  minutes  to  uncover  the  poor  man.  When  we  carried 
him  to  the  hospital  in  the  camp,  I  believe  he  was  dead  already.  hundreds  of 
times  I  kept  thinking  it  could  have  been  me. 

Kc  vcc  6  very  religious  man  of  35  or  40  years  and  was:  ir.arri  ed  with  pfour 
children.  For  a  couple  of  days  everybody  was  depressed  and  nobody  had  any  will 
ic  tdk.  but  as  we  always  say,  life  must  go  on. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Jewish  organization  were  working  with  the  American 
Authority  in  the  camp  to  find  place  for  all  of j  us  in  different  cities,  because 
we  cer^stay  in  the  camp  all  our  life.  I  think  altogether  we  stayed  in  the  camp 
about  IE  -..onths  So  everyday  we  had  an  in  t  ervi  ew>  wi  th  them.  According  to  vour 
■trace  that  we  had  previously  in  the  old  country,  they  will  send  us  to  the  city 
where  you  will  have  the  easiest  time  finding  a  job,  Eut  trade  or  not,  most  went  to 

xW  uu cause  there  was  the  biggest  Jewish  organization  and  they  could  take 

care  of  them. 

Ween  my  cay  came  for  interview,  I  had  a  little  trouble.  As  I  mention  before, 
my  trace  was  lumber  in  which  I  had  a  pretty  good  experience,  but  in  the  old 
country  everything  was  handled  in  metric,  and  here  everything  was  cubic. 

Anyway  I  told  them  I  was  in  lumber  business  and  they  said  right  away  we  had  a  nice  £ 
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.ack  home,  and  I  told  her  we  are  going  to  Milwaukee,  she  opened  the  map  and  asked 
me  to  show  her  where  Milwaukee  is  on  the  map.  Khen  I  pointed  it  out  she  started 
crying  and  1  oo  not  V/ant  to  go  that  far,  she  said,  I'd  like  to  go  to  New  York, 
i  e;  be  one  day  I  w’i  11  go  back  home  to  see  my  mother,  brother  and  two  sisters, 
rich  vc  ‘■new  were  still  alive.  There  was  nothing  left  for  me  to  do  but  go  back 


They  did  not 


to  the  office  2nd  tell  them  of  0'Jr  r»AviPT  ^  j  -  '  r  _  , 

x  r*o*j.em.  it»e>  cic  not  say  much,  except  one 

thing,  i  can  t  go  to  New  York,  every  seat  was- taken.  You  have  to  wait 
until  we  find  where  we  will  have  some  availability  to  sen**  you  and  your  family, 
they  said.  So  we  waited.  People  started  leasing  the  camp  ,  and  we  were  in 
God  s  hands  not  knowing  where  our  destination  would  be.  After  a  few  days, 

I  was  called  into  the  office  and  told  to  get  ready  to  leave  in  the  morning  for 
Baltimore.  My  wife  was  very  happy  because  according  0«  her  Map,  Baltimore  was 
very  close  to  New  York,  The  funniest  things  were,  when  we  arrived  at  the  Csweeo 
,ram  station,  we  saw  two  families  who  we  knew  from  the  Partisan  life  in  the 
mountains.  Their  destination  was  Baltimore  also.  We  were  all  very  happy  knowing 
that  we  will  be  together  with  somebody  that  we  know  very  well.  Right  now 
we  are  still  very  good  friends  after  35  years.  And  I  remember  when  we  arrived  at 
tve  Baltimore  Station,  a  lady  from  the  Jewish  Agency,  Mrs.  Lawrence,  asked  if  an>; 
spoKC  English,  and  I  answered,  "Everybody,  we  learned  in  Oswego  for  18  months 
y  *  e  \  gv.  Ou  English.  af  lc  i#  we  had  been  taKen  to  one  very  old  hotel  called 
the  "Altman  hotel.”  But  we  knew  it,  we  did  not  stay  for  long.  It  was  a  cold 
n^ght,  but  we  had  some  heating.  Early  in  the  morning,  I  woke  up  first,  which 
is  my  habit  even  today,  and  I  saw  through  the  window  a  carriage  with  a  pair 
of  horses  selling  coal  and  fire  wood.  I  woke  up  my  wife  and  she  could  not 
believe  it  when  she  saw  it  outside.  It  was  as  it  was  in  the  old  country, 
v.nicb  was  the  only  way  we  got  heat  in  the  bouse.  But  we  found  out  that  we 
were  staying  in  the  poor  section  of  Baltimore,  where  they  still  use  coel  and 
fire  wood.  After  a  couple  of  days  staying  in  the  Hotel,  the  Jewish  Agency 
found  for  us  and  1  believe  for  other  people  a  place  to  live  in  an  apartment 
hell,  1  have  to  say  Apartment  because  it  had  only  one  bedroom,  a  kitchen  and  bath¬ 
room.  That  house  also  was  heated  wit*,  coal  system.  The  rent  was  45  dollars  a 
Dunth  and  tr.st  was  not  cheap,  because  my  first  job,  which  I  got  in  a  couple 
0  ~  -c.'£  v  ~  ^  r-.'i--;g  me  25  dollars  a  week.  But  n;}  wife  had  luck  to  find  a  sewing 


1  v‘  - '  r  ‘■•ci  *.  ..•.•orhoc*d  and  she  could  -walk  bee  a  •  se  it  ecs  orl\  five 


nutes  away 


od 


'4D‘ 


When  we  put  both  incomes  together,  somehow  we  had  a  ce cent'.lift*  we  knew  it 
will  take  years  and  years  to  get  rich,  but  money  is  not  everything,  happiness 
is  more  important#  The  children  started  going  to  school  without  any  trouble* 
Jut  for  my  son  Kike  ^i  t  was  easier  than  for  Sonya*  bt-w  S  he  was  doing  pretty 
good.  The  trouble  was  multiplying  numbers*  So  I  took  over,  and  practiced 

4r 

with  her  every  day#  Everytime  she  answered  right,  she  get  a  kiss  from  me* 

In  the  beginning  she  did  not  have  good  marks  in  Mathematics,  but  after 
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>est:tmark,  and  she  got  a  big  "A"# 
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was  not  too  hard  and  gave  me  a  chance  to  learn  more  English.  I  had  contact 
with  people  who  were  born  here,  so  I  learned  plenty,  but  never  lost  my  accent* 

I  was  with  that  company  almost  for  two  years  but  always  I  was  thinking  about 
working  in  a  lumber  yard.#  In  my  second  year^  in  the  summer  I  had  my  vacation, 
so  I  cidn'tihink  I  could  even  afford  to  go  anywhere^  Sc  with  very  hard  trying, 

1  landed  a  job  in  a  lumber  yard#  But  my  knowledge  from  the  old  country  did 
not  help  j  me  much  here.Tt  is/entirely  different  system  and  different 
measurement#  -o  I  started  as  a  plain  laborman  unloading  and  loading  trucks  loads 
cf  lumber#  I  was  still  young  (34  years)  anc  strong#  I  never  complained 
because  I  brought  home  more  money  than  before  and  that  is  what  counts# 

— w^-rrp*ry4-r.«»c..-.; ; ■  — » — ^-i-t y  A  family  of  four  needs  a  lot  of  things*.  The 
children  were  growing  up  very  fast  and  every  day  need  more  and  more#  My  t^rfe 
did  not  spend  much  money  for  the  two. of  us,  m<ostly  the  money  was  spent 'on 
the  children#  I  could  say  thanks  to  my  wife,  the  children  were  not  ashamed  to  go 
to  the  school.  They  were  very  obedient  kids,  and  I  wish  all  our  grandchildren 
would  be  brought  up  that  way.  We  are  still  proud  of  our  children,  even  after 
they've  had  their  own  children#  But,  I  have  to  say  also,  1  am  not  ashamed  of 
our  grandchildren,  they  ere  wonderful  kids#  They  cannot  live  the  same  life 
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2  -  >  f  v.  v.'u.c  ue  called  old  fashioned  .  which  T  vo”l^  s--.  j 

!  -  v-- Ic  c.nu  repeat .  nothing 

was  wrong  with  that  kind  of  life  T  could  _  . 

'  1  COUJC  wlAte  voros  and  words  about  mv 

children  and  grandchildren  but  right  now  I  am  talking  about  mv  jot  in  the 

lumber  yard,  I  really  worked  hard,  mostly  using  my  strength,  not  try  brain. 

Sometimes  I  would  think,  not  long  ago  I  was  in  charge  of  or.ff  the  biggest 

miiupn  Yugoslavia  which  employed  100  people.  But  I  had  to  forget  that,  this 

is  a  different  country.  They  cannot  use  my  / knowledge.  But  I  was  wrong  again. 

Uttle  by  little  1  was  doing  some  clerical  work,  also  in  the  charge  clipping. 

My  boss  who  was  a  very  good  man  did  not  know  much  about  /me.  He  had  a  good  liana. 

When  he  was  sober. Jut  lately  he  was  drinking  very  hard  and  was  always  late  for 

work.  He  was  irritating  my  boss  very  t^ch,  but  he  could  not  help  himself. 

He  had  that  mar,  for  years  and  could  not  find  anybody  else.  I  was  doing  my  job 
the  best  wa/hat  I  knew  it,  After  all  if  you  Bant  to  dc  a  goo<J  job>  j  do 

not  care  what  country  you  are  in,  a  good  job  is  a  good  job.  I  was  thinking 
JOSS  notices  my  work , Vhet*  our  manager  did  not  show  up,  I  was  taking  all 
ms  responsibility,  Jo  something  new  started  in  my  life.  Every  morning 
I  was  called  into  his  office  to  give  him  a  report  on  what  I  am  going  to  do 
.het  ca.  I  think  /he  was  satisfied  and  said  go  on  and  keep  doing  what 
ycokre  doing.  To  my  big  surprise,  1  was  told  by  the  other  employees  that 

I  will  have  my  own  office  and  I  could  not  wait  to  the  end  of  the  day  to  go 

h  orris  s  nd  tell  tpy  vi  f  p  \.'b  -  r  v.  -  •  „ 

h  1£  h°Ppening.  Sure  it  tec>k  me  seven  years,  but 

i t  was  worth  it* 

-\er> thing  was  fine,  and  I  was  making  much  more  money  Kv  boss  was  a 
generous  man,  and  was  always  trying  to  help -me.  i  hid  to  Mke  the 

d  eC1S>°n  lf  1  should  fend  son  Kike  to  Col  1  ege  ,whi  ch  costs  lots  of  money, 
snd  he  was  supposed  to  stay  at  college,  because  we  did  not  have  a  car,  and 
besi ces  I  didn't  know  how  to  drive.  I  took  my  first  driving  lesson  after 
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I  lived  in  Baltimore  15  years.  Before  that  I  could  not  think  about  buying 
a  car.  Besides  that,  I  didn't  even  know  how  to  drive.  j-nk  Wl  -  Ever, 
ot  that  tine  I  bought  an  old  Oldsmctile  from  an  American  friend  of  Yugoslavian 
origin  for  $100.  The  car  had  100,000  miles  on#  it.  After  that  I  spent  much 
more  thst#?100  on  repairing  the  car.  jTo^ihe  next  morning  as  usual,  I  vent 
to  his  office  after  discussing  our  business.  Be  askedte  how  is  my  family. 

1  brought  up  my  son  Kike's  case  My  boss  also  had  a  son  the  same  age:. 

He  said  1  want  you  to  sen l  fyour  son  to  college.  If  you  have  any  trouble, 
you  just  see  me.  That  was  like  a  father's  words,  even  if  he  was  my  age. 
ihe  funny  thing  was  that  we  are  both  born  December  28,  X  *  Speaking  of 
my  son  and  school,  I  have  to  mention  something  about  him.  He  is  just  like 
my  j wife  Riki ,  always  quiet  and  polite,  never  bragging  about  anything »  For 
my  sorrow,  I  Jam  just  the  opposite.  Well  anyway,  he  was  a  good  student,  even 
if  he  did  rot  spend  much  time  studying  When  be  finished  Junior  High  School, 
and  they  had  Graduation,  which  had  2000  people  in  the  auditorium,  Mike  brought 
us  five  tickets  for  his  graduation  and  we  used  three  for  us  and  two  for  our 
good  inencs  Mi  rCL,  and  Rudolf.  That  Juice  family  we  met  the  first  days  wThen 
W't  arrived  an  Baltimore,  35  years  ago.  We  could  never  ask  for  better  friends, 

•vno  show  us  more  feeling  than  sometimes  our  own  relatives.  In  the  first  years, 
we  felt  like  a  little  lost.  /They  knew  gi  how  we  felt,  because  they  went  through 
i.he  same  thing  when  they  came  to  the  USA.  They  did  not  have  any  children,  and 
I  had  a  feeling  they  love  us  and  our  children.  There  was  not  one  Sunday  that  thev 
would  not  come  to  take  us  to  the  farmsjsnd  other  beautiful  places.  In  the  summer 
time,  we  used  to  go  to  the  beaches.  That  time  they  did  for  us  f anything  they  coulc 
to  iuc»-.e  us  feel  better.  For  years  they  were  watching  our  children  growing. 

Our  Happiness  on  our  children's  wedding,  and  there  was  not  one  occassion  they 


vere  sick,  wto.  their 


were  no:  with,  us,  Our  sorrow  /when  our  child^e^ 

sorrow.  But  I  haveto  say  again,  the  behavior  of  our  children  was  so  good,  our 
friends  enjoyed  our  company  and  Che  company  of  our  children,  /when  our 
children  gave  us  grandchildren,  I  could  always  see  smiles  on  the  faces  of 
our  frtenos.  They  had  a  big  role  in  our  life  in  the  USA>end  I  am  proud 
to  say  we  are  still  very  good  friends,  /ny  time  we  have  a  family  reunion,  which 
have  often  or,  Holy  Days,  they  are  always  with  us,  Ke  all  call  them  Teta  Mira 
and  Uncle  Ruoolph.  The  first  day  they  met  our  children  they  started  calling 
them  Teta  Mira  and  Uncle  Rudolph,  which  means  Aunt  in  Yugoslav,  Even  today, 
after  so  many  years,  w^ll  still  call  them  the  same,  1  have  to  go  back  to 
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school  girls  attended  the  classes.  Much  later  when  I  was 
tn.uKwTj  c.)OUt  that  It  earnest o  my  mind  that  our  youngest  grandson  Martin  did 
not  like  to  play  with  them  and  called  them  Sissy.  He  is  now  15  years  old 
and  I  am  sure  he  changed  his  mind.  If  I  am  not  wrong,  the  principal  called 
out  - u - 3 0  srucents  to  hand  them  all  kinds  of  awards.  Then  she  said  , "Ladies 
and  gentlemen,  now  I  am  calling  out  a  f young  man  who  deserves  all  awards, 
not  only  for  good  marks  for  studying,  but  also  for  his  sports  activities  and 
mest  of  ail  for  his  manners.  Kike  Finci  '  We  can't  tell  you  how  we  were  happy  i 
and  in  the  same  time  surprised  ,  He  never  told  us  he  will  get  any  award,  but 
that  is  his  way  of  life.  Even  today  in  his  44  years,  he  did  not  change* 
before  the  principal  handed  to  my  son  Mike  a  trophy,  she  asked  my  wife 
to  stand  up.  I  cannot  describe  the  feeling  of  that  moment,  but  we  did  have 
here  time  to  dry  our  tears*  On  the  way  home  with  our  friends,  who  also  were 
v'—y  i,e  r'P>’  >  ££  if  Mi  ke  was  their  son,  we  discussed  that  ouf  of  these  1900  stuce: 

r""i  *''c‘  c'ne  •  r‘ot  that  success  did  not  spoil  him,  he  continues  to  High 


School  and  college,  sane  vay  as  in  Junior  High  School,  In  college  he  spent 
a  lot  cf  tine  also  on  the  field  playing  Soccer  for  the  University  of  Maryland 
Lean-,.  In  tht  end  he  made  the  All  American  Soccer  Team.  After  he  graduated  fro*. 
College,  he  got  married  and  after  a  little  while  was  called  by  the  US  Air 
Force  to  serve  his  term.  He  did  not  understand  how  he  finished  in  the  Air  Force, 
x-^td  tu  fl>#  anyway >  hi  s  duty  was  to  be  a  gunner  in  the  jets  and 
here  the  trouble  started.  He  couldn't  stand  flying  because  he  had  the  same  feeling 
ve  had  on  the  open  ocean,  seasick,  or  I  should  say  airsick-/  Well  there  was 
nothing  left  for  his  Commander  to  do  but  to  ground  him.  The  flying  was 
d:ne  here  in  the  USA  not  far  from  his  wife  and  newborn  child  Rick.  He 
vcs  -■  to  Iceland  where  he  became  a  First  Lieutenant  and  on  the  last 

C£y  01  blS  lerrti’  he  V2£  offered  to  become  a  Captain  and  make  the  Air  Force 
his  profession.  He  refused  gently  saying  I  would  like  to  try  life  in  the 
Civilian  land.  I  studied  Business  in  College  and  I  would  like  to  try  it. 

*--11  j-i.enk  C-oc  he  has  his  own  Life  Insurance  Agency,  and  if  I  may  say  it 
is  very  successful.  He  has  a  son  Rick  who  graduated  If rom  the  same  college 
his  father:  attended  and  a  beautiful  daughter  Randy?who  also  goes  to 
University  of  Maryland.  Many  of  his  friends  are  from- the  same  college  and  are 
respectful  professionals  and , bus ines smen.  Then  he  is  not  busy,  he 
5L'C>£  gc-lf  Vitn  them.  I  know  because  he  takes  me  to  watch  him  play  golf.  On 

top  of  that,  he  tells  me  I  will  have  a  nice  fresh  air  and  lots  of  walking  18 
holes  which  will  do  me  good* 

Jo* 


As  I  told  a  little  lit  about  my  son,  Mike,  I  am  not  going  to  skip  to 

scy  something  about  my  sweet  and  beautiful  daughter  Sonya*  She  is  very 


happily  married*  Ted  is  a  very  nice  and  handsome 


and  a  very  good  worker 


(printer)  and  a  good  provider.  There  is  not  one  thing  that  he  will  noth  do 

Ci.i  Ltcn  ,  I  do  not  thank  they  are  treated  as  children,  more  as  friends 
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WUUiG  l'e  ciscussed  ir.  nice  manners. 
rDud$  fty  frife  and  vne  with  our  darling 

ch  r-^ce  names  is  thinking  during  all  of 

the  second  world  war.  what  we  urn*  v  ,  , 

*  w.at  we  wtn  «.  cnrou^h,  and  we  are  atill  all  together, 

to  me  they  are  all  like  precious  diamonds* 

Even  if  Teddy  is  a  good  provider,  a  family  of  five  growing  up,  and  some 
of  them  are  going  to  college,  already.  It  would  be  a  very  tight  life  for/them 
in  these  days  of  inflation,  /  To  heip  them  ,  our  Sonya  a  couple  years  ago. 
landed  a  very  good  job  with  the  Maryland  Sfate  Police  as  a  Secretary.  That  does 
r,o,/n„an  if  I  get  a  speeding  ticket  for  driving  too  fast  she  could  help  me. 

Their  oldest  very  attractive  daughter,  Marlyn  is  in  the  fourth  year  of 
college  Studying  Journalism,  and  I  think  she  is  the  one  who  talked  me  into 
writing  the  story  which  1  hoped  will  stay  in  the  family  circle,  I  do  not  think 
for  anybody  else  it  would  be  interesting.  Sonya's  oldest  very  handsome  son, 
ui.eady  IS  years  old  is  6’3"  tall.  He  is  finishing  High  School  and 
will  attend  the  same  college  as  Marlyn.  He  would  like  to  be  an  actor  but 
V.  s-gte.m  he  finish  college  first.  The  youngest  one  is  15  years  old  and  is 
'sry  close  to  6'  tall:.  Girls  are  crazy  about  him.  Most  of  the  time  when  he 
is  home,  he  is  on  the  phone  answering  girl's  calls.  Tnere  is  no  use  calling 
him  at  home ,  there  is  always  a  busy  signal.  I  tell  my  wife,  I  wonder  what  they 
a  re  talking  about  for  hours,  She  answered  that  you  were  young  once  and  you  used 
to  talk  for  hours  on  the  s  tree!  s  jsi  nee  we  did  not  have  a  telephone,  lr.yv.-ay, 
he  is  the  opposite  of  his  brother  ,  Philip  who  would  like  to  be  ar.  actor  , 

Marty  loves  sports.  There  is  noYcne  sport  that  he  not  involved  in.  But  the 
fa.-oritc  one  is  soccer,  which  he  inherited  from  his  grandfather,  my  favorite 

I  wr._  h.s  -gfc.  I  pray  to  God  to  give  me  strength  for  some  more  years 
‘c  1  Vc"  1  -r  s  s..p.point  ay  grandson  Marty  when  he  says, "Grandpa, 


he 


you  are  never 
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